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There is no excessive oiliness in , : 
Brylcreem—the oils are emulsified 


Brylcreem will groom your hair cleanly, without excessive oiliness; for the P bak 
natural oils in Brylcreem are emulsified. And Brylcreem contains no gum, no soap, No spirit 
no starch, See how Brylcreem keeps your hair under perfect control 
all through the day. See how it makes your hair healthier, more 
vital-looking—free of dandruff and dryness, Ask for Brylcreem for 
clean grooming. Tubs 1/8, 2/6, and 4/6, or handy tubes 2/6. 
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Of all the pleasures that one can find, the 
comfortable habit of the pipe is the most 
constant and enduring. 
Without a vicious trait, it helps to make the 
rough smooth, to soften judgement, and lends a 
| rosy tint to life’s spectacles. 
| 
| And of all the Tobaccos that may be smoked 
there is one that éxcels in all good things :— 
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per oz. 


In 2 0z. vacuum 
tins and 1 02. 
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Three strengths: Chairman medium ; Board- 


man's mild; Recorder full. If any difficulty 
in obtaining, write to Chairman -Sales Office, | 


is 


24, Holborn, London, E.C.1. 
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Easier 
*\ pleasanter 
shaving 


“fl used to hate 
shaving until I found 
the one method that’s 
different from all others 
—the ‘ Philishave’.”’ 


There’s no soap-and-water mess, no cuts, 
no trouble with a ‘ Philishave’ Electric Dry 
Shaver! And the special action of the all- 
round shaving head, with its unique six-bladed 
rotary action, gives the cleanest, quickest, 
smoothest dry shave ever. 

Special, handy shape — can be held at all 
angles. For A.C. or D.C. mains (plugs into 
lighting point, if desired). With smart zip- 
fastener case £6.6.0 (tax paid) = 

Fill in and send the coupon below (ora post- 
card) for more details of the cleanest, easiest 
method of shaving. - 
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Made by the makers of © 
the Dependable Radio, — 


_ AVENUE, LONDON, W.C.2. 
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nice and sweet to take (liquid or 
lozenges): so gentle in action, Ang 
so sure. Made by such a reliable firm 
...So keep Lixen handy. 
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LAXATIVE 
It’s an Allenburys Product 


In liquid form 3/3, 5/9 + Lozenges in bottles 2/¢ 
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There are still individuals — 
who like to make up their own 


minds... who prefer totry some- eRe 2 ( 

thing different—that is why 

Astorias are making permanent 

friends every day. 9 
TO AMBITIOUS ENGINEERS 


Details of the easiest and. quickest way to prepare 
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for M.I.Mech.E., A.M.S.E 
ae | a | ers in Britain of , 


tc.), L.1.0.B., Gen. Cert. of Education, etc, 
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American-type 


on ‘**NO PASS—NO FEE”? terms. This 
cigarettes 
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You can really make 
your ideal choice at 
Jenkinson’s famous 
Taplow and London 
Sites, Here are dis- 
played all the latest 
models—the last word 
in luxurious comfort, 
with well-equipped 
lounges, superb 
kitchens and all the 
most up-to-date inno- 
vations. 


A. S. Jenkinson has Britain’s largest selection of 
caravans and he offers you easiest terms and his unique 


JENKINSON guarantee of a free-van-for-a-leaky-one. So why 


oo Bi toe not write for better and bigger brochures to:— 
BRITAIN’S BIGGEST CARAVAN DISTRIBUTOR 


A. S. JENKINSON LTD., BATH ROAD, TAPLOW, BUCKS. (Maidenhead 3434]5]6) 


OPEN ALWAYS. Right on Main A4. 4 mins. from Taplow Station. 
EQUAL SELECTION: LONDON BRANCH: 80, OXFORD STREET (Corner of Rathbone 
Place), ‘phone LANGHAM 5606-7, 2 mins. from Tottenham Court Road Underground Station. 


TAX FREE 
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) THE RAINCOAT IN YOUR POCKET E 
It gives complete 21 / ber 
protection, weighs DEPOSIT 


EXCEEDINGLY POWERFUL PRISM BINO- 
CULAR. The “Deraisme” 8 x 25 Lightweight 
Model. They are the handiest glass procurable ; 
wide field of view, stereoscopic effect ; damp and 
dust proof; simultaneous screw focusing adjust- 
ment and one adjustable eye-piece ; jointed bars. 
Exceedingly long range, English tan leather ‘case 
with lanyard and slings. : 2a elites TG 
Send only 21/- deposit for immediate delivery, 4 
Balance payable after approval; 21/- per month. 
Deposit returned if not satisfactory. Price £11/19/6 
complete. Write for illustrated List of Prismatic 
Binoculars by all the most famous makers, Zeiss, 
Goerz, Leitz, Wray, Hensoldt, etc., on monthly terms. — 
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only few ozs. yet 
slips in pocket, brief 
case or rucksack ! 
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active man ! 
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Packing Dark Grey, Brown. 
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WRITING FOR PROFIT 


By KEITH BARRY 5/6 
A concise course in Journalism and Short Story Wri 
A concise courrinciples of word power and showing nuwcettite 
material for pre: ion in acceptable form, ‘© Mode} 


| Ask your shoe repairer to fit RIMFORTS and 
| keep your heels from wearing down. These double NERVOUS DISORDERS” A ND HYSTERIA 6/6 
duty leather and metal This book deals fully with both conditions—their connection with 


organic disease, and their treatment by natural methods. 

addition treatment by psychological means is examined. Chapt, Th 
on insomnia, sex life, gastric and intestinal neuroses, consti 
tion, etc., are included. ° ‘Das 


RELAX AND BE SUCCESSFUL 3/10 


By JAS. HEWITT 
A great many people, as a result of the prevailing conditions, 
manifest symptoms of nervous exhaustion. In this new book 
the author teaches the art of complete relaxation and energy 
conservation, the practice of which will restore and build y 
reserves of nervous energy, thus resulting in a high standard of 
mental and bodily health. 


HOW TO OBTAIN HEALTHY HAIR 2/3 


By JAS. C. THOMSON. Sales exceed 45,000. 
Practical home treatment for hair and scalp disorders, including 
Baldness, Dandruff, Falling Hair, etc., etc. 


heels cut down repair 
bills and do not slip 
or rattle in wear. 
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- BETTER HEALTH, BETTER FIGURE 


Most people only realise how they have neglected their 

abdominal muscles when it is too late to indulge in 

vigorous exercises. The result is a sagging waistline, The Rallie Health 
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men of energy and 
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T wor place for the untrained. 
rearmament and the 


Our programme of 
expe e de tens of thousands of men who 
can un ke responsible work and command high 


rates of , men like keen I.C.S, students. 
Ambitious men everywhere have succeeded through 
1.C.S. Courses. So can you. 


Here are some of the subjects in which we offer | 


thoroughly sound instruction : 


ACCOUNTANCY ILLUMINATION ENG. 
ADVERTISING M’G’MENT JOURNALISM 
ARCHITECTURE MAINTENANCE ENG. 
BOOK-KEEPING MARINE ENGINEERING 
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BUSINESS MANAGEMENT MOTOR ENGINEERING 
CARPENTRY & JOINERY PRODUCTION ENG. 
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EEE SHIP TELEVISION TECHNOLOGY 
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HORTICULTURE 
HYDRAULIC ENGINEERING WORKS MANAGEMENT 


Exams: Tech., Prof., Comm., Civil Service, 
Educational, Adv. Ass., R.LC.S., I.LLA. (including 
Certif. in Foremanship), 1.@.S., I.S.M.A., R.H.S., 
and General Certif. of Education, etc. 
(I.C.S. Students for Exams are coached till successful.) 


Write to the I.C.S. Advisory Department, stating your 

requirements. Our special booklet and expert advice are 

free and place you under no obligation. Fees are moderate 
and include all books required. 


Generous Discount to H.M. Forces. 
Dept. 220A, 1.C.S. 71, Kingsway, W.C.2, 
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of this,” 
said 
George 
Wett, 


he handed me a large 
envelope, which I knew 
to contain at least two hundred dollars. “See 
you hand it to Chief Sam personally,” he added. 
* Tf the ice holds on the river you should be able 
to cross late in the afternoon with the load of hay, 
but don’t take any chances. Chief Sam will put 
_ you up for the night.” 

J made a suitable rejoinder ; then I climbed 
into the bob-sleigh and, shaking the reins of my 
rangy team of greys, went skimming off down the 
hard-packed snow of the highway. The horses 
needed little urging, for the thermometer, despite 
the brilliance of the sun, was registering twenty 
degrees below zero. We swept across the wide 
expanse of the river-flats and, warmly muffled 
though I was, it was comforting to sink my chin 
into the storm-collar of my mackinaw. A mile or 
more away across the eastern end of the flats the 
Cariboo Hills rose tier on tier. In the clear 


British Columbian air it seemed as though one 


could almost reach out and touch them. 
Snuggled down among the horse-blankets, 
in which I had made myself a sort of nest on the 
pole hay-rack, I let the team have their heads ; 
it was no part of my plan to spend the night 
away from the ranch. With this settled weather 
there was no risk so. far as the river-ice was 
concerned. What I did fear was Chief Sam’s 


Ce ium 


FS crude 


By JAMES McCORMICK 


In his younger days the Author worked on a 


“and that means you 


hospitality; I 
didn’t relish the pros- { 
pect of sleeping in his 
smelly, earthen-floored 
cabin. 

The winter had 


teehee : i 
ranch in the wilds of British Columbia, where he . 
hae became involved in a most exciting mix-up with ean ees ite 
3 aii = 
aBernge © au? of illicit whisky-peddlers, a daa the reason for my re- 
he spoke policeman, and an all-important envelope peared trips to the old 
containing two hundred dollars. Indian’s ranch for hay 


Rumour had it that he 
spent most of the money he received for his fod- “ 
der with illicit whisky-peddlers, entertaining such ~~ 
members of his tribe as were addicts of the fiery, 
immature liquor. That, however, was no busi- 
ness of mine. 
I was somewhere about the middle of the 
flats when, perhaps half a mile ahead, I descried 
the figures of two horsemen who were apparently 
waiting for me, having pulled their mounts into 
the deep snow by the roadside. Sweeping up to 
them, I stopped in a flurry of snow, amidst 
impatient snorts from the team. A glance enabled 
me to recognize two notorious characters from 
the distant town, which I will call R: . Both 
were makers and peddlers of “ hooch ” ; some- =e 
where in the wilderness they operated an illegal 
still whose location the local police had so far 
been unable to trace. Probably, as my employer : 
often opined, they had several such stills hidden ~ 
away in the fastnesses of the surrounding forests, 2 
flitting from one to the other whenever they 
suspected the authorities were on their track. — e 
Both men were of medium height, but they 
were otherwise totally unlike. The first—whom — 
I knew as “ Buck” Ross—was a burly. ruffian eigen 
with great arms hanging down almost ‘to his MRS: 
knees, and looked a thoroughly unpleasant custo- : 
mer. His companion, “ Eph ” Stone, was slim — 
and thin-faced, with pig-like little eyes and a 
prominent nose. He, without doubt, was the 
*< brains ” of the outfit, and Buck the “ strong-~ 
arm ” man. An extremely unsavoury combination, 
I told myself. \ dey spk 
_ I had no sooner pulled up than Eph sidled 
his fine-looking mount alongside the sleigh and 
said: ‘‘ Sorry to bother you, son, but w 
had an accident. Our pack-horse clipped aad 
broke his leg as we came down out of ills, 
and we’ve had to shoot him. I wonder if 


let us put some of our stuff in | 
_ “Tm not going your way,” I 
curtly, but Eph merely smiled 
‘I guess you're after t 


% 
Hi 


just | 
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obviously cases of “ hooch ” swathed in wrappings 
of old blanket. “I’m not totin’ thar stuff for 
you!” : a 
“Jumping to conclusions, son, aren t you Ve 
queried Eph, still speaking quite politely. His 
companion pressed nearer, looking like some 
great ape. “ Let me bust him one, boss,” he 
growled, his hands working ominously. 


“THE CHASE 

“ Take it easy,” replied Stone, but I heard 
no more, for at that moment I flapped the reins 
and my impatient team shot forward. I caught 
a fleeting glimpse of the startled ruffians flounder- 
ing back into the deep snow ; then I was careering 
down the road, the horses going at full stretch, 
What prompted that rash act on my part I don’t 
quite know, but I was young and impulsive 
in those days and had taken an instinctive dislike 
to the two “ hooch ”-merchants. Evidently I was 
not to be allowed to escape easily, however, for 
in a matter of minutes the couple had remounted 
and were pounding along behind in close pursuit. 
Nevertheless, knowing that th®y could not ride 
up alongside owing to the deep snow-banks on 
either side of the highway, I felt tolerably secure. 

But I wasn’t prepared for their next move. 
There came a sudden bump behind me; I 
looked round just in time to see Buck coming 
at me over the body of the sleigh. Apparently 


he had hurled himself fron ddl 

sled! Quickly lashing th 4 me to th, 
turned to meet him ;_ as hi reacheq ek 2 
me I spun round and shot 1y fea Our te 
his best to ward them off, but the pow i € dia 
served momentarily to unbalance heal ru 
hoped that I might be able to push Hi a had 
the bouncing sleigh, but when ™ Tight of 
recovered himself and grappled with Wickly 
realized the project was impracticable me | 
same, I struggled desperately until a hy af the 


closed on my throat. Lights dance han 
eyes; a black cloud seemed to ed befor = 
brain, © On iy 
When I came to I felt the slej 
beneath me. At first I had the wild aee MOVing 
gone blind, for though my eyes were wide T hag 
could see nothing. As my wits cleared how eretl 
discovered that I was tightly swathed in Z petal 
of horse-blankets: Wriggling hard, I pr, undle 
contrived to thrust my head into the an 
finding out during this process that 
feet were bound. my hands anj 
I looked up rather dazedly into the prinn; 
face of Eph, who was apparently keeping put 


over me while Buck drove the team ee 
glance sufficed to show me that the cons Te 


dumped their “ hooch”’ on it, and A 
ously heading for Chief Sam’s ranch, ashen 
stated. Their horses were hitched to the batk : 

the sleigh. oe 

“ Take it easy, son,” cautj 

Eph, softly. “We're only pee 
your team till we get to the ranch, 
They'll be all yours again once we 
get there.” é 


“re past the ferryman’s shack 
ed the river—he graciously 
ambling on with his talk 
ierely out for a pleasure 
my own sleigh, however, 
h handling I had received, 
or polite conversation, but 
n silence. 
after an hour’s ride from the 
d Chief Sam’s ranch, where my 
captors drove into the stackyard, some distance 
from the cabin. Under cover of the stacks they 
deftly removed my bonds and, having collected 
their illicit cargo and watered their horses, made 
off towards the house. Obviously their intention 
was.to intercept the old Indian on his way to 
the yard and sell him the “ rotgut.” Knowing 
Sam’s reputation as a toper, I imagined that 
wouldn’t be difficult ! 

Apart from my natural desire to get even 
with the rascals, this deal was nothing to do with 
me, so I immediately set to work to transfer hay 
from the stack to my sleigh. On this occasion, 
thanks to the appearance of the two whisky- 
peddlers, I realized I could not count on Chief 
Sam’s help with my task. 


LEVELLING THE SCORE 

The winter afternoon was well advanced 
when, chancing to look down over the farther 
side of the stack, I noticed the liquor-merchants’ 
horses busily munching at the hay. As I watched 
them a great idea came to me. Slipping to the 
ground, I gathered up the dragging reins of both 


maintained a t 
Eve uall 


river, we reac 
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animals, led them out of the yard, and down to 
the road. Once there I unsaddled them and, 
using one of the bridles, slapped them smartly 
on the stern and sent them scampering off 
through the snow into the woods. Then, feeling 
satisfied that I had done something to repay- 
Messrs. Stone and Ross for rough-housing me, I 
went back to my work. The two rascals would 
undoubtedly have a hard job to round-up their 
steeds ! 

By the time I had forked a fair load on to 
the sleigh—though, without Chief Sam’s help, it 
was nothing like the usual amount—the sun was 
a red ball on the horizon. Anxious to cross the 
river while the light lasted, I proceeded to rope 
the fodder—somewhat sketchily, I must admit— 
to the sled. Just as I was putting the finishing 
touches to the knots the sound of voices caused 
me to look round, and I saw Chief Sam, followed 
by Stone and Ross, coming round the stacks 
towards me. Judging by their gait and their 
slurred speech, all three had been drinking 
pretty heavily. 

* Got your hay?” queried the Indian, 
peering at me bleary-eyed. “ Meester Wert 
sendum money for me?” 

Until that moment I had completely for- 
gotten the cash which had been entrusted to me, 
but now I reached into my pocket for the big 
envelope. It wasn’t there! For a moment I 
stared stupidly at the waiting Red man; then, 
in a hurried, frantic search, I went through all 
my other pockets—entirely without result! 

“You losum money ?” suggested Sam, help- 
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a folly. Then, with a drunken smirk on his face, 
. he added: “Never mind! You findum and 


: *nother time, huh ?” 

‘ae pater avon lost it!” I cried, angrily, and 
turned upon the grinning ‘“ hooch ”-peddlers. 
“ These men stole it from me ! ” 

rf “What?” Both rascals spoke simultane- 
Pe ously, seemingly genuinely startled. Ross stepped 
/ forward and made to strike at me, but Eph 
caught his arm. “ Whatever else we’re supposed to 
be,” he said, “we're not thieves, young man. 
You may have lost the money while you were 
rolling around in the sleigh.” ‘ 

“Oh, yeah?” I countered, sarcastically. 
“You didn’t take it after you’d knocked me 
insensible, I suppose?” With that I told the 
whole story to Chief Sam, the only “ neutral ” 
available. Though half intoxicated, he heard 
me out patiently. 

“Son,” he said, when I had finished, “ I 
don’t vink they peench your money. I tink 
mebbe you lose it out of pocket, huh > ” 

- Evidently the old Indian,. with future 
oe supplies of “hooch” in mind, didn’t want to 
. _ believe Buck and Eph had robbed me. 
Sensing my annoyance at his scepticism, 
_ Chief Sam went on, in a more kindly tone: 
~~ “Come, come! I vink mebbe you tired and 
hongry. 1 get you some coffee and eats, huh ? ” 
eas My first impulse was to decline his hos- 
: _ pitality, but I had eaten nothing since early 
morning. Accordingly—rather sulkily—I accepted 
__ his invitation, following him across to his untidy 
cabin, which reeked of alcohol fumes and strong 
tobacco. In the centre of the room the usual 
cordwood stove glowed redly. With true native 
cunning the old man had left no trace of liquor 
_ visible—excepting, of course, that which hung 
on his breath. He never knew when some 
_ inquisitive policeman might drop in unex. 
ery keen 
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* regulation language, 


_ he had decided to make a Quick get-away. 


< : now had no horse, the 


bundled the pair of us ba 


demanded an explanation the Cabj 

While Buck tender! sed i any 
features, I told Bert the wi; Ore his 
ence, accusing the two whisky, dic Ty exp 
robbed me of a packet conty hing ee of h rt 
dollars. Wo hy ae 

“Tt’s a lie!” shouted jie Ted 
“We never took nothin’ off’, him 13 Turion, 

Holmden, I noticed, seemed _ ly, 
up the situation—especially the to 


A ; Spiri Sizj 
that still hung heavily on the gir Pltitoug od’ 


As for Chief Sam, he stood t me 
from one to the other of us as if pee look; 
his coppery face devoid of aj] expeane to Stone 
continued to deny my accusations Bucy 
officer held up his hand Peremptorily Unti] the 

“ That’s enough!” he declared” « 
Mentioned a companion, but J did ‘ You'y, 
him as I came through the corral,» Roti 

“ Mebbe he’s gone on,” growled R 

“TJ shouldn’t be Oss, 


surpri l— C 

he saw me first,” commented. the Pesily if 
ironically.“ Eph’s got a pretty good gable, 
what’s coming to him one of rss Idea of 
He paused, eyed Buck thoughtfully. days |» 


F Seca a 
continued : “ So now you’ve taken hie then 


robbery, eh?” way 
“T's ‘a lie, I tell ou ! 
furiously. “ If you Believe ae ae Buck 


ap € the money’ 
80 tight ahead and search me.” _- mys 
With that he flung his arms Wide. 


“Tf you haven’t got it, th 
in. “ One of you took it | sm Eph has] 


Dm 
S youn, 


7 
man’s money.” He went On to caution Buck in 


handcuff on the Prisoner’s right wri 

1 t 
other on his own left. Thus ick fe 
Way out into the dusk. Though we thoro 
searched the | ramshackle dings 
immediate Vicinity, we found no trace of the 
elusive Eph ; evidently, after sighting the officer, 


Finally we gave up the hunt and, since Buck 


yi > policeman elected to tie 
«us Own mount up behind the sleigh and Tide on 


_ the hay with the Captive while I drove. | 
we pushed off we left a wooden-faced Chief Sam 


ely I landed in soft snow, and 
again floundering towards 

10 were spluttering and 
ep drift. Seeing they were 
iaking for the horses when, 
heap of dislodged hay, I 


uninjure 


climbin 


stumbled upon a body. Stooping, I discovered 
to my amazement that it was the missing Eph 
Stone! He was quite unconscious and, feeling 


his limbs, I realized that he was ina stupor and 
practically frozen. Obviously the wily rogue 
must have hidden himself in the sleigh when he 


See 


“He was quite unconscious and practically frozen ” 


spotted the policeman, but had since become 
unconscious owing to the intense cold. 

When I shouted, Holmden came over to me, 
dragging his sullen prisoner with him. - Not 
waiting for permission, I quickly went through 
Stone’s pockets, but to my chagrin the envelope 
was not forthcoming. I looked up to see the 
constable regarding me quizzically. — 

“Don’t take it too hard, son,” he said, 
consolingly. “Anyway, we can’t hang about 
here ; let’s see if we can right the sleigh. Luckily 
the horses are O.K., but your hay’s all over the 


place.” + 
fodder had 


e PAT RI cay roping, the 
sty supped off and become scattere: 
the ice“blocks. There was nothing 
_ Save to leave it; even gies ata) 

hours to retrieve. By dint of much 


wever, the three of us conti to up 
Gathetee ciprheat es 
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bourn’s wife prepared a bath 
of cold water, and then re- 
tired while we dragged off 
Eph’s clothes and, dumping 
him in, proceeded to mas- 
sage his chilled frame as 
vigorously as we could. 
After a spell of this 
Spartan treatment he began 
to groan and show signs of 
life, whereupon the ferry- 
man started to trickle some 


235 ee 
whisky down his throat. While this was going on , 
Holmden took the handcuff off his own wrist a 
snapped it on to the protesting Buck’s free 

‘You'll have to stay here a whil 
to me, “so you can watc is g 
back.” 


ng Cor 


across the river and caught old Sam drinking 
himself into a coma on your rotgut. He didn’t 
expect me to return so soon; I was beside him 
before he could hide the stuff.” 

Leaving Buck cursing his ill-luck, the 
constable addressed me. ‘‘I want to see you 
outside, son,” he said. Wonderingly I followed 
him out to the barn where, earlier on, I had put 
up my horses and given them a welcome feed of 
oats and hay. 

In the dim glow of the stable lantern 
Holmden regarded me with an enigmatic smile. 

“T guess Honeybourn can look after these 
two beauties while I talk to you,’ he began. “ I 
suppose you were kinda surprised to see me pop 
in this afternoon, weren’t you ?” 

Before I could reply he reached into his 
pocket and drew forth a packet which I instantly 
Tecognized as the envelope George Wett had 
handed me that morning ! r 

“ Which one of them had it ?? I demanded, 
eagerly. —. : 

The constable chuckled. 


ENLIGHTENMENT! ~ 


“Neither of ’em,” he answered. “ Neither 
Buck nor Eph ever set eyes on it! 


horses, son; I’ll tell you just what happened. 


i * ; = 2 ' % 
_ WE have an idea that it will not be long before 
i oceans take up the challen: 
= et 


c= » 4 ge represented 
the renewed interest in the “ Abominable 


Breil 
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-got his money, but I 


_ The Taranaki Daily News, Tuesde, 
x x 


this illicit liquor busines: 


I'd smelt the ‘hooch, ,« them Pro 
entered Sam’s cabin, and { : pases dite? ty, 
the old fellow a cargo,” © they>g ee I 
“ But—how did you find the a 
stammered. ee 


“Tm coming to that,”’ hy¢ rep] 
Pe ae ; ie 

at my impatience, As a Matter of Ss Uh 
you never had it yourself | You _ 
put it away safely, but you hadn’t 
took it from the boss you imagined y.,.¥ Hen 
it into your inside pocket, but neta q sii si 
have slid down outside and fallen ‘ee ly it Thy 
directly you moved ; George Wer Broun 
lying on the snow about half an Listy fou it 
gone. I happened to be Patrolling jn thet Youd 
and dropped in for a cu © Vicinj 


P Of coffee.  VCinj 
going as far as the ferry, George poe I te 


take the envelope and hand it to you,- 
almost at once, expecting to overtake 80ing 
you crossed the river. When I didn’t ran before 
there’d be no harm in following you qo ded 
pene place. vet know the rest.” "0 Chieg 

certainly did! The follow; 
I had done his friend the paliccnnaa Ue although 
I received a hearty dressing-down fro; ae 
for my carelessness over the envelope, 
Proportion of it ae tts 

1t Went to pay his i ; 

with the fire-water eeieiic: oe = aaa te 
needless to say, received hea’ 


need] VY sentences of 
imprisonment—much to my satisfaction ! oe 


mM the boss 
Sam dul 
ubstantial 


Snowman » of the Himalayas of Tibet, 


imagine the “Loch Ness Monster ” 
a fresh series of cruises in order to attract 


We can 
Starting 
tourists 
and achieve some use- 
< ful publicity after a 
» period of neglect, and 
a Canadian corre. 
- Spondent suggests that ; 
' the “ Ogopogo =a 
weird, sea-serpent-like 
4. Creature which is said 
+ to dwell in the depths” 
| Of Okanagan Lake, 
British | Columbia—is 
about to*make a tardy — 
reappearance 
Although sceptics 
cline to believe i 
existence of 
“Ogopogo 


February 5, 1952. 


The Author was a British District Commissioner 

in the wild country formerly known as Italian 

Somaliland. The tribesmen were turbulent folk, 

always spoiling for a fight, and as the result of a 

boundary dispute he found himself in a most 
perilous position. 


T all began over the murder, by 
tribesmen for whom I was officially 
responsible, of a “‘ Tribal Retainer ”’ 
belonging to a neighbouring area. 
Allan Glover was the District Com- 
missioner there, and as both of us 
were only too well accustomed to the 
throat-cutting proclivities of the 
Somalis the incident was not allowed 
to make us as angry with each 

other as might have been expected. A tribal 
retainer, I should explain—* T.R.” for short— 
is a prominent member of a tribe, employed 
by the administration as an irregular armed 
scout. 

Petty raiding and encroachments on other 
tribes’ land had been going on for many years, 
but this was the first time a T.R. had been killed, 
and I was therefore forced to take action. The 
offending tribe was fined two hundred camels 
and told to be prepared to discuss the question 
of an administrative boundary which would be 
clearly defined and situated as near as possible 
to an existing tribal border-line. The chiefs of 
“my” tribe were delighted, as this was exactly 
what they wanted; they claimed that Allan’s 
tribes deliberately disregarded recognized tribal 
limits, the absence of a properly-marked frontier 
adding to the confusion. 

After a lot of parleying we fixed a date for a 
meeting between Allan, myself, and our respective 
chiefs to. discuss the proposed line. Arriving. 
at the appointed rendezyous one evening—a 
place called Bud-Bud—I was disgusted to find 
nota soul present. This was all the more annoying 
because of the difficulty of the journey ; we had 
contrived to get the official truck there, but the 
last eleven miles had taken us two and a half 
hours. ; 

The following day I hoisted the Union 
Jack over my camp and then had a look round 
the local wells and the surrounding country. 
. During the afternoon “my ” tribesmen began 
to arrive. They were the Wa’esle (Abgal), all 
lithe young men, fully armed with spears, bows 
and arrows, and shields. The fact that they were 
in full war-paint did not promise any too well 
for peaceful negotiations fief X 
By dusk about two thousand 

collected ; they danced sang 


6 


Tez 


By G. TOD 


tribesmen were encamped and was immediately 
engulfed in a howling mob. They came up to 
salaam in dancing groups, but all of a sudden 
there was a general commotion; the chiefs 
from Glover’s area had been signalled as 
approaching. Allan himself, by the way, had not 
yet shown up. 

Presently the chiefs came in sight over the 
edge of the great hollow where the rest of us had 
gathered. They made a wonderful spectacle, ~ 
all dressed in their best finery and mounted on 
horses bedecked with tassels and colourful 
saddlery. Their leader, the Sultan of the Murasade 
Farah Adda, rode at their head. I was watching 
the cavalcade admiringly when a veritable horde 
of my Wa’esle rushed towards them, and from 
where I stood I saw the Sultan, his chiefs, and 
the bodyguard surrounded by a forest of wildly- 
waving spears. Next moment all the horsemen 
turned tail and fled back the way they had come at - 
full gallop ! 

This was a serious matter, for had they 
remained to argue matters there would un-~ 
doubtedly have been a very ugly scrimmage, yet <i 


without their presence the parley could not pro- : 
ceed. Grabbing the nearest horse, I leaped into = 
the saddle and gave chase along the stoniest of — 8 
paths ; the sure-footedness of the Somali pony < 


was thoroughly tested during that gruelling two- 
mile gallop! Behind me, similarly mounted, 
pounded my Sergeant of tribal retainers—a very 
good man. , ote 
So far as I could see the Sultan’s part 
scattered, but I took care not to lose si 
his traditional orange turban as he swept 
on through the bush. Making him my qu 
finally overtook him. I had never met 
before, but one glance at his face tol 
received a very rude shock 
with a mixture of fear and 
a chief of the agricul; e 
mabey Js Stee 
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Surrounded by a number of powerful chiefs, army of truculent Wa’¢s), 
_ extremely excited and nursing a legitimate by this meek little g 
grievance, 


roup “Present, 
Endeavouring to appear j “hl 
The Sultan was intent on returning to I gave them a good talking-+, Bt 8S Doce: 
Dirri, where he would be among his own people — sure my _reproof carried y, oUt Tap SSiblg 
and not at the mercy of my woolly-headed savages, it was obvious they 


ut eventually I contrived to dissuade him N tooke ee ePares OE 
this course. I told him, by way of consolation, fine as a matter of course | the qf, 
that I would fine the erring Wa’esle a further Returning to the 


4 1 = a Sulta a 
two hundred camels for the affront which their peace-offering was on it I d hi 


excessive enthusiasm had inflicted upon him; — await the arrival of the elders 


Te 
~ had cy Mingly Wel hy te 
from every eventuality ; they e, y 


: the came in sight, all_its members still ap- 
“old pearing very subdued as they approached 
the tree where the old gentleman was 
_ Standing, looking severe and dignified, as 


ed a ruler whose honour had bee? 
Ss He was certainly an A 
man with a_ straight re 
, and gorgeous attire. 


They may approach.” 


what they 
I should add for my benefit, the lan- 
guage used w \ , as I did not know Somali. 
In accor th recognized etiquette 
the newcomer: d Saleh, not his master, 


ndly introduce us to the 


saying: “Oh 

Sultan. We are his penitent subjects, the chiefs 
of the Wa’esle, and have come to beg his pardon 
for the insult which our young men offered him. 


sy the thrill of beholding 


They were carried away t 
him in the flesh, and merely anxious to carry him 


shoulder-high to the wells ! ” 
Saleh carefully repeated this speech, although 
the Sultan had, of course, heard and understood 
every word, but honour demanded that all 
communications must be made through the 
intermediary. Not being immediately con- 
cerned, I withdrew to a discreet distance and 
watched the proceedings with great interest. 
Poor Saleh was soon very busy repeating 
what first one and then the other party said; 
apologies were made for every insult which the 
Sultan claimed—and he enumerated a lot ! 
The sheep was next offered, but he remained 
adamant. Then the camel was brought forward ; 
still he would not relent. By this time it was 
two o'clock, and I was getting very hungry. 
The Wa’esle chiefs started their apologies 
afresh; once more Saleh repeated them. The 
Sultan, however, continued unmoved, and this 
was the cue for one of his sub-chiefs to adjourn 
the proceedings by taking his leader aside with 
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the object of persuading him that 
of harmony among the tribes: he catld Beanies 
accept the peace-offerings without losing “ face.” 

At last, with a great show of reluctance 
the old gentleman began to give way, and 
finally nodded his head. ‘Thereupon the delighted 
chiefs picked him up bodily and lifted him above 
their shoulders three times with a mighty shout 
of ‘Q-o-o-oh!” Then they carried their 
magnanimous, all-forgiving overlord back to 
the waiting Wa’esle chieftains, and everybody 
shook hands. 

I was naturally very pleased, thinking my 
troubles were now over, but was somewhat taken 
aback when the Sultan announced that now peace 
had been made he proposed to go back home, 
because on the last occasion when a similar 
meeting had been staged, some twenty-five 
years previously, the Italian District Commissioner 
and his platoon of European troops had been 
massacred! He had no desire to be present at 
such a slaughter! ; 

I appreciated his solicitude on my behalf, 
but nevertheless his withdrawal did not suit my 
plan at all, and I accordingly insisted upon’ the 
ruler staying for the parley. To ease his mind I 
offered him the hospitality of my camp and the 
protection of the Union Jack. This last remark 
sounded impressive enough, but actually I had 
with me only my Sergeantand three tribal retainers, 
one of whom, poor fellow, was suffering from 
malaria and died suddenly the following evening. 

‘ Despite the 
smallness of my 
force, the Sultan” 
appeared satisfied, 
and we all pro- 


I was just sitting 
down there when 
Allan Glover 
arrived, saying he 


ceeded tomy camp. ~ 
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went umarmed. Reaching the scene of : the 
disturbance, we found a large camp of Wa esle 
warriors, who told us that the old senior chief 
was exiremely ill, We therefore visited him and 
gave him some quinine, for which he was very 
grateful. We were glad to note that there were 
no signs of any preparations being made for an 


> attack. 


The council of chiefs continued without 
cessation for four whole days, but finally an 
agreement was thrashed out. Allan and I decided 
to leave two clerks behind us to draw up the 
necessary documents, and we gave instructions 


_ that both tribes should provide gangs to carry 


out the demarcation of the boundary by cutting 
a path through the bush sufficiently wide to 
allow a loaded camel free passage. Glover and 
I felt sure that the understanding had only been 
arrived at because the rations of the Sultan’s 
party were running short ; we were very sceptical 
as to whether it would be properly carried out. 

Before we left, the Wa’esle craved permission 
to honour the Sultan with a parade and a feast. 
The ceremony took place in the morning. I 
sat in the middle, Allan on my left, and the old 
ruler on my right. The platform was a raised 
rock; the chiefs sat round us. As if at a signal, 
all the Wa’esle warriors suddenly appeared out 
of the bush in perfect order, stamping, leaping, 
and singing. They marched up to the dais and 
saluted ; then the tribal bard sang a long ditty. 
about the unity of the two tribes, pulled my leg 
concerning the fines by calling me “ Father of 
Two Hundred,” and ended with a lot of eloquent 
phrases about the importance of the boundary, 
the impertinence of excited youth, and the great 
generosity of the Sultan, Glancing: round to 
note how the old gentleman was taking this 
stuff, I ae to my amazement that he was openly 


_ Weeping 


_ Finally, the orator removed his. sli 
climbed Sean our rock on all fours, and 
every sed the Sultan’s feet. By way of 


acknowledgment the ruler Tose and, in a very 


"unsteady voice, called d i 
yee fs ice, lown blessings upon the 


to grant them good rains 

id camels, and to restore the health of the 
He wound up by begging me to 

fine of camels. onl oe 


my camp and followers. The 


good will, 


Wa’esle and a guide w} 


belonged to the Murasade, « thar eter ang 
standing in both camps, he Was in Wit 
From El Dere we proceede & 
Rugno on foot, with a caravan of t aa ii A 
camels. From this point we env eaty age th 
track, running in a general NE nrted urge 8s 
through the various Places m, OY EB, gi ite 


mast sO fanes 
caemet pe worked for fancMtioneg “ction 
directly the line was finishe hed | 2nd 4 
again towards El Dere, “tumed south i 
reached our destination we anon be re 
dried-up water-pans, There we Mae son’ 
all the men of the Murasade Sectio Und gather’ 
to the establishment of the new ant > OW; 
themselves transferred to my digaie sie fount 
with some misgiving the absence ofne 2Oteq 
old men. The assembled watriors wee ie and | 
ea 


armed, and evidently in a vi 
mind. ape “4 


They greeted me in decide: 
and my old opponent Sheikh Aloe sition, 
fore. Coming forward with a scowl. if © the 
to address me, but I told him I would a mitted 
him when camp had been pitched and oven ly 
made comfortable. The Union Jack wane 
hoisted, and we set about unloading the “the 
We mage pandscteeds with camel-mats, pe a 

repare an i 
pr pat sc ae when everything was set] 


He appeared very agitated 


. > telli 
his young men had sworn to ki ne ede 


Il me and destroy 
reason, he 


explained, was that, after our last meeting at 


Bud-Bud, Allan had publicly declared the 


agreement was null and void; the M 
need take no notice of it !. : a 


: Knowing quite well that m colleague 

made no such Statement, and at I ras deal 
with a dangerous and unscrupulous rascal, out 
to cause as much trouble as possible, I ordered 
Ali_to tepeat exactly what he alleged Glover had 
said, wrote it down word for word, and mate 
him sign it. Then I formally arrested him and 
had him tied up in front of all his followers. 


wert 
aut 
sh 
a 
Tid 
reat sticklers for etiquettt ’ 1 
the T.R. back and went 
= trouble, shaking 
‘bow, or congratulating 


“He appeared very agitated, telling me that his young men had sworn ns 
to kill me.” =<) ; 


Sergeant and nine armed retainers! The 
Sergeant handed me a note, which read :— 

“ Sorry I cannot come along myself, old 
boy, but there are serious rumours concerning 
your welfare, so I am sending you all the 
support I can. 

Yours, ALLAN.” 

The Sergeant, speaking confidentially and 
very gravely, told me it would be advisable to get 
out as quickly as possible, for things looked very 
black indeed. ee" 

The Murasade were now obviously working 
themselves up into a state of dangerous excite- 


Ment, so I sent the headmen off to call them 
together 


should e 
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Just then, by great good ft 
like a brain-wave came to me. Ag 
our would-be murderers, tellin 
things with the utmost blunt 
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e lot of discussion, 


one ain gee 
ed threateningly and qu 
corre aay I became extremely Sie 
Rensive; but there was nothing more to ea ae 
inally the committee of headmen, obviously 
ies ‘A d at the unwelcome responsibility which 
Bagebeen thrust upon them, asked for a few 
moments to discuss the matter among 
eae back to my camp for a much-needed 
drink, I told the cook to prepare the best dinner 
he could; it might well be our last. There was 
an ominous silence among the watching Murasade 
as I sat down to a memorable meal. With my 
warning in mind the cook had turned outa regular 
banquet—soup ; tinned salmon with mayonnaise 
and salad; roast guinea-fowl; mashed potatoes 
and green peas ; and a wonderful jam omelette. 
I shall never forget that feast; it made me think 
of the folk at Home on meagre rations, and I 
decided that, although I might never eat again, 
Somalia wasn’t such a bad place. 

The moon was already well up when I’d 
finished, and I watched it anxiously. Complete 
silence now prevailed everywhere, and in spite 
of the philosophic attitude induced by the food 
I began to feel nervous. Supposing my grandiose 
prediction went wrong ? 

At long last a weird shadow started to creep 
across the great yellow disc above us, and 
immediately a low murmur broke out among the 
tribesmen. Then, with no warning whatsoever, a 
tremendous uproar began; in a terrified mob they 

‘came rushing towards where I sat beside the camp- 
fire. Halting abruptly some twenty paces 
distant, they flung their spears and bows on the 
ground and thrust the committee of headmen 
forward to parley. The attitude of these men 
‘ : had completely changed ; they apologized 
abjectly for their previous conduct. They 
understood the might of Britain, they said; they 
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had seen eclipses befor 


ig 1a 
that the British arran heal real 
matter of the boundary-lin vine As ty 2a 
approved of it, and wer Prepared tg aly 


thing possible to help me to estab]; @ 
now would I kindly lower the fablish ir, Ye 


them ? “8 and fog ‘ 
I heard them out with all the dign: me 
muster, and I flatter myself that on 


shone clear once more, © moo 

The rejoicings that followed bep 
tion; it was just as well there wad Clescrin 
drink available! Even the scheming g © Strong 
seemed vastly relieved. 8 Sheikh Ai 

I had to be on the move again 
unearthly hour of 2 a.m. in order tO crocet the 
sand-dunes before sunrise, after Which ii Sm, 
would have made them impassable, - itd 
Murasade, now the embodiment of | wil 
enthusiastic friendship, escorted me ceed 
ceaselessly till we reached El Dere at ea 
was a long march, but a very happy one.’ A 
prisoner, Sheikh Ali, went back to Allan, i 
dealt with him later on. ee 

And now, of course, the reader Will expect 
me to explain my prophecy about the moon and 
its melodramatic fulfilment. I know little op 
nothing about the heavenly bodies, but an officer 
of the Public Works Department had informed 
me some time previously that an eclipse was due, 

~ and by some fluke of memory his words impress. 
ed themselves on my mind; that opportune 
“ brain-wave ” enabled me to use the phenom- 
enon to save our lives. 

P.W.D.’s are invariably maligned in most 
administrations, but ever since that unforgettable 
night, so far as I am concerned, no P.W.D. man 
can do wrong ! 


ies AT first glance one might imagine that the 
te Imposing fort seen in the accompanying photo- 
; ay iph was situated in North Africa—an outpost 
oO the famous French Foreign Legion, rendered 
romantic by traditions reminiscent of “ Beau 
Geste.” As a matter of hard fact, however, it 
in the -horthern part of South-West 
, and was, built by the Germans when this 
their colonies. Intended 
een. ae settled areas of 


t of fighting in its 


huge native 
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_ heyday. At the present time it is in a decidedly 
bad state of repair, but is used as a police-p0sh 
marking the border between the s0- a 
“police zone” and the native reserves, Wh i 
order is still kept by tribal headmen unde 
guidance of a European Native Commissio ‘ie 
Some time ago the fort was inspected by ei 
Historical Monuments Commission and Pelt 
under their protection. Proposals have heck “aii 
to repair the building and establish a res a: 
for visitors, so this interesting relic of the PIT. 

days may well become a place of P 


seemed boring, like 


most of the native 
housebreaking cases 
one hears in South 


African High Court 
Sessions on circuit. 
The voices of counsel 
droned on, some- 
times but little louder 
than the buzzing of 
the flies in the 
windows at the back 
of the — stifling-hot 
court-room. My 
native constable, sit- 
ting on a_ bench 
just behind the dock, 
had difficulty in pre- 


venting himself from By “MANDEBVU 99 out.” : 
dozing — an un- yi; fie on my neces a 
pardonable crime The Author writes: “This is an account of an ONS a ee é 


during a High Court 
sitting—and one of 


ting on either side 
of the bewigged, red- ‘ 
robed judge seemed to be having similar trouble. 

Towards the end of the afternoon, however, 
the proceedings drew to a close, and when the 
judge finally pronounced the words, “I find 
you guilty of the crime with which you are 
charged,” there was general relaxation; the 
clerks started collecting their papers whilst 
the prosecutor read over a formidable list of 
previous convictions. Even Mariba, the small, 
stockily-built native in the dock, appeared 
relieved that his trial was almost over, regardless. 
of the fact that he had been convicted of 
housebreaking. He listlessly admitted the 
previous “offences which were put to him, 
and just as apathetically heard the judge sentence 
him to two years’ imprisonment with hard 
labour. es 

When the judge left the court-room Mariba 
was led away between two native prison warders, 
and the room emptied. I went across the dusty 


truck was standing, looking forward to a 
refreshing beer, whilst my native constable 


1o the 


Gime in charge, 


The truck loaded, I ae 
glad to be out of the dust and glare which 
‘during the hot weathe,, "al Rhodesian 


‘ 


experience which happened some years ago while 
5 I was serving with the South African Police in $ 
the two assessors sit- Rhodesia. The facts are on official police record.” S business of attending 


main street to the hotel outside which my half-ton 


_ ‘Mmustered the witnesses I had brought in for the _; 
-. tial, whom I should presently See taking back 

Reserve. This lay on our road to the — 
small outstation of Matibi, where I was at that 


Paes 


warders, he told them 
that he would settle 
accounts with them, = 
and also the Police, 
for getting him sent 
to jail. They are 
very scared.” - 
had heard 
this sort of thing 
several times before 
after a native had 
been convicted, and 
I scoffed at the idea 
of danger. Joko, 
however, remained ¥ 
unconvinced. * 
“That Mariba 
is a bad skellum 
(rogue), Inkosi,”? he 
told me, ~‘‘and all 
the people who know 
him say so. He does 
not respect the Police, _ 
or the Native Com- 
missioner either, and 
we shall certainly 
have trouble with 
him when he is let 


thought of Mariba 
were forgotten in the ~ 


to the work which 
had accumulated dur-_ 
ing my absence at High Court. It was not until 
two sare later, indeed, that I recalled the 
constable’s warning. The telephone rang—with 
that urgency with which charge-office "phone 
always seem to vibrate when somet 4 ly 
important is at hand. Picking up the receiver, 
I heard the voice of one of the sergeants from 
stown, who informed me that Mariba had 
escaped from the local jail, and had b: 
store on the outskirts, stealing sot 
leaving behind his convict’s gar! 
that he had been seen heading to 
district, and a cordon was bei 
all surrounding stations. = 
__ Although the town 
miles distant, I imme 
native constables to 


_ leaving no” spoor, 
___Well aware, for men had been out all morning — 
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—a pane had been removed from 
as Miiecand the catch slipped. Next moment 
my heart.came into my mouth, for I suddenly 
embered that the previous evening I had 
pcicesiy thrown two clips of ammunition on 
my desk before leaving the office. Now they 
‘one ! 
Bee tivine that the thief would almost 
certainly have left fingerprints behind, I took 
‘care not to touch anything, but phoned up the 
C.I.D. in Gwelo. By afternoon a detective 
had arrived and “ dusted ” the window and 
rifle-rack for prints. The windows had been 
cleaned the previous day, and he was able to 
get a good set of impressions from which it was 
possible to make a _ reasonably complete 
classification. Some instinct told me to get 
down the docket of the Mariba case, which 
contained his prints, and we compared the two 
- sets. They were the same; there could be no 
doubt about it! The individual who had 
stolen the rifle and ammunition was the vengeful 
Mariba ! 


the full meaning of the Native constable’s words 
come back to me. “He is a bad Skellum, 
Inkosi, and holds no Tespect for the Police, or 
the Native Commissioner either.” I realized 
that, with a rifle and ammunition, Mariba might 
attack the witnesses who had testified against 


Ito do? Eyen if you are certain a man is 
i you cannot catch him if you do 
here to look in the ten-thousand- 
and Mariba had left absolutely 
n leaving. the Police camp. 
birth, as he did, he 
N care to move only on hard ground, 
Of this fact I was already 


for tracks without result. | 
st to protect the 
a grudge, and 
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ly to do was to think out a 


his cycle and tide in ¢ 


hein 
the attack, Unfortunately uo 
kraals in the neighbor K 
have sent someone jn h 
Luckily the native’s injuries 4: Mess wy 
to be serious, Accordingly l avn Not = 
to apply a dressing from th Nea Cony 
Jumped into the tru, k, taking Ww Titst-aig Pn 
corporal and the invincible J ith me ¢ ent 
keen to be in at the finish, 42 Who sey 
Possible, drove out Over i len, ag fed 
toad to the kraal Where +} Tough byt 
occurred. ; hootin, k ‘h 
On our arrival there it was x 
the point from which Mariba haq no ise 
Was an empty +303 Cartridge-case vince * 
ground. More important still, this pe ON the 
Reserve was sandy, and a goog spon OF the 
from the kraal, Loosening my rey, h : gy 
holster, for I didn’t know w yer in thy 


i hen it mj 
necessary to use it quickly, the three "bon, 
out along the trail, OF Us sey 


’ 0) 
two miles Joko remarked that the Spoor apg | 
to be leading towards the kraal of 6 i 
a headman of some i 


twelve-year-old son Murefu had given 


against the criminal. This caused me ieee 
along faster ; I Tegretted that I had been force 


to leave the 


we had to cross, 


By the time we arrived at Mbangu’s kraal 
the sun was low in the West, and the bald kopjes 
Were stretching their long shadows across the 
mellowing bushveld. Before reaching the kraal 
we heard the sounds of wailing, and when we 
hastened into the clearing in the centre, between 
the circular huts, we found a woman sitting on 
the ground, rocking to and ‘fro, meanwhile 
moaning in that low, Penetrating sing-song which | 
indicates the African native’s grief, 


whom 
rel 
a 


me that he 
some distance 
We wer 
the second coc 
arrived at the p! 


on the Limpopo, 


uese territory. 


e morning befor« 
nished, and soon 
refu had been kid 
as spoor-signs 


napped Our le 
see clearly where 


e terrified boy had 
became rougher, 
ching the almost- 
along the Portuguese border 
ives as Gono Re Nzhou—the 
elephant.” Large herds of 
whole area, trampling 
up trees during the 


were concerned 


the escaf 
travelled. 
and before Ic 
uninhabited be 


The country nov 


yng we were 


known to the nz 
“country of the 
elephants roam over the 
down the bushes and tearing 


night. 
As we entered this wild region I began to 


lose hope of following the spoor, for we were 
travelling near, and parallel to, the Wanezi 


Ese 4 - ~ x 4 
- _ Shouting to the men 


: : Z 
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River, and it was almost certai i 

night numerous elephants Seetia teen 
where Mariba and his prisoner had passed the 
previous afternoon. Before long this foreboding 
proved correct ; we discovered that the tracks 
had been completely obliterated by the huge 
wrinkly footmarks of a large herd. From he 
dense forest ahead, moreover, we could hear 
the first intimation that elephants are near—that 
low, rumbling sound produced by the working 
of their digestive organs. The animals were 
evidently feeding close by. 

It was useless to continue, for it would have 
taken us hours to find the spoor again on the 
farther side of the herd, even if the creatures 
did not interfere with us. Furthermore, my 
revolver and the knobkerries of the two 
native policemen were not suitable weapons for 
use against infuriated elephants. 

There were one or two kraals on the Wanezi 
River, a few miles away, and I decided to make 
for them. A road ran down the river to where 
jt crossed into Portuguese territory, and another 
road led north up the border for almost a hundred 
miles. It seemed that our best plan now would 


THE WID 

; m the kraals and 
obtain bie ica of catching 
a alae I also hoped that we 
. more of our constables 


some m' le 
coer enlisting the help of the local 
s an effective cordon. 


it back to camp, fill up with petrol, 
a raed a by the motor-road, 
as By the time the tropical sun was once 
ore yinking over the horizon the corporal 
and I had reached the border, seizing the oppor- 
tunity for a couple of hours’ sleep before going 
on up the road along the frontier. : 

I calculated that we could arrive at the 
place where it was most likely that Mariba 
would cross about the middle of the morning, 
which would be the earliest time by which he 
could have reached this point. The night was 
hot, and our progress slow and laborious. Before 
dawn we stopped for another short sleep before 
the rising sun brought the heat of the day. 
Both of us were now dead-beat, and I realized 
that the odds against catching Mariba on the 
border were decidedly formidable. 


Two or three hours after sunrise Ndhlovu 
suddenly gave a grunt and pointed ahead to a 
kraal lying beside the road. One of the native 
constables I had sent out when I first. heard of 
Mariba’s escape was standing there, talking,to a 
group of natives. Directly he saw us he came 
running up, looking rather startled at our be- 
draggled and unshaven appearance. He reported 
that he had just arrived at the kraal, travelling 
in the same direction as ourselves, and had 
been informed by the headman that a native 
answering to the description of Mariba, and 
accompanied by a frightened youngster, had 
demanded and received food about half an hour 
previously. The headman said he had been 
_ Very suspicious of the stranger, but had not 

dared to refuse him food or attempt to detain 

him because of the rifle he carried. The man 

had left only a bare quarter of an hour, heading 
the track to the north. : xe 


¢ 


young men from the kraal to | mpany 
left our cycles beh 


« 


5 WORLD MAGAZINE 


quickly ordered three of the likeliest- 
Bepinds: BO1nE on 


It looked, therefore, 


escape us after all “* Murder, 

We. were runnin; now. . igh, 
revolver in my hand. suddenhan I hag 
out from a small rise ahead andi \ “4 Ctan tly 
over our heads, thudding into an Ullet hited 
Shouting to the natives to take ttee behinstey 
behind another tree and took Cover, I Wy 
what seemed to me to be t " 


. a, Sap Uy 
barrel among the bushes on inet of at EN 
shot was fired in return, and q ee not 
the road, spraying up sand and 5 ullet Btogy.t 
it passed. mall Stones 
I fired again twice, : 
into the bushes, thinking to adie et 
making a move and giving his Position” 
There was no answering shot this Gi May 
waited awhile, hearing no sound butane and | 
bing of my heart and the whispene® throp, 
natives in the bushes behind me, °% th 
A long minute passed, an 
still there was no moveme ; 
Cautiously I emerged from cover ania The 
over into the bushes on the lefts’ °g 
good concealment, and I passed through ert 
crouching low, with the two policemen aye 
my heels, until I was within fifty yards ne 
tise and could advance no sent 
emerging into the open. 


aimin 


d_ another 
nt from 


further Withou 


At this juncture Corporal Ndhlo 
me on the shoulder. “Surely that is a rifle 
lying there, Inkosi?” he said, pointing Up the 
hillock. He was right! A rifle lay under 
small bush, but there was no sign of Mariba, 
Slowly we advanced, half expecting: some trick, 
and in due course we reached the weapon, 
Directly I picked it up I recognized it as the 
one which had been stolen. 

But where was Mariba? The rise was rocky, 
and we carefully searched it without finding 
him. Eventually, reaching the bottom on the 
farther side, we came upon traces of the fugitive 
—spoor which showed that he had crawled 
away on all fours in the direction of the bord:t, 
only a quarter of a mile distant. 

After about.a hundred yards we reached 
some tall muzambiti trees, where he had rist 
to his feet and started running. : 


VU touched 
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I told him 
what had happened 
It appeared 5 I 
been at some kraa 
near the border 
collecting tax, wh 
the shots had been 
fired on the fisc. 
Imagining that 
natives were hunt- 
ing elephant, he 
had quickly come 
over to investigate. 
«TJ am very sorry 
you did not catch 
your Mariba,” he 
told me. ‘“* Were 
it mot that you 
want him for 
murder... .” He 
paused and sighed. 
“JT regret deeply 
that I am unable 
to help you in any 
way, but you know 
our. extradition 
laws, Senhor.” The 
expressive shrug of 
his shoulders as 
he threw out his 
hands said much 
more than his 
words. 

I got back to 
the Police camp 
the following day, 
after a  much- 
needed bath and a 
good night’s rest 
at the camp of the 
hospitable 
Portuguese official. 

Reports were 


sent in regarding Kah 
the whole. matter, Alope? 


and we heard no- 
thing more of 


Mariba. It was 
supposed that he would never be so foolish 


as to appear in Rhodesia again, although routine on the mines. : 
ng the border letter from his cousin, 


inquiries were made by patrols alo: 

at frequent intervals. Soon after my return I ata kraal on the 
was transferred to a larger station, and in the Africa. 
rush of settling down in a new district I practically and -settled do' 
forgot the affair. 

I did not visit my old station for some for a year until, one | 
years, until one day, when I was near the camp had had a quarrel 
on my way back from leave in South Africa, I were both h 
thought I would drop in and see if the place had knife and*stabbe: 
changed at all. Both the sergeant-in-charge and had staggered from | 
the trooper were away when I pulled up outside and bleeding profusel, 
the small charge-office, but a famili ing his corpse hé 
approached from the native police-office. auled b 
was Joko, now a corporal, grinning 
face. I stood talking with him awhile, and then” 
ee Maribaebpsinses came into my mini 
en anything further had been heard 

- “Tt is strange you hould ask : 
Feplied Joko. |“ Only Tast week Mari 
passed through here on his way back 


« T found the 


Sebastian Snow (left) and the Author. 


A modestly told account of a truly remarkable 
achievement. For decades geographers and 

explorers have disputed as to the source of the 

mighty Amazon, the world’s greatest river, but 

owing to the difficulties of travel and the vast 

distances involved little headway was made 

towards solving the problem.. In 1951, however, 

: two young Britons—Sebastian Snow and the 

meas ‘Author—went out to South America and, despite 
the fact that they worked practically unaided, 
isucceeded in clearing up the mystery beyond any. 

oS reasonable doubt. 


HEN “ Sib” Snow and I set off for 

the Andes at the beginning of 1951 
most of our friends shook their 
- heads doubtfully. “‘ Shouldn’t have 
thought you were the type,” they 
remarked to’ me; they seemed to 
think that rugged he-men bristling 
with guns were needed; men who 
had been Olympic champions in 


‘diplomats and officials from SEs S 


visas and letters 
emphatically that their respective count 
Ties 
completely peace ful, law-abiding, and ¢ ah 
n 


: Plaza!” ~< 


of introdu yn + 
cuion ASSure d hi 
the general Mently 
indeed, that if anyone so far forgot hinetession, 
fire a revolver nowadays there would oe aS to 
dress inquiry and letters to the papers © a ful). 

Things are not always what they 
however, and once we had arrived in Col Seem, 
life soon took on the expected touch of Ombiag | 
drama. When the solid earth reels ea 
feet in a violent *quake, and terrified Base your 
out into the plaza, screaming at the top Le Tun 
voices, it is difficult to remain in bed re. ae 
Einstein. My pretence of doing so was acing 
more in the nature of bravado than pee 
imagined! I should explain here, by the ae 
that we went to Colombia first of all because 8 
travelled by sea. This was our first landfall va 
South America, and we didn’t want to hin 
anything ! = 

When it came to going up into the Sierras | 
was informed that the road, which had been 
considered very bad, was now quite good; 
crosses had been erected all the way marking 
the spots where hapless earlier travellers had 
fallen over precipices into the canyons far 
below! On one stretch of this sinister highway 
we had a driver who was half-crazy with pisco, 
the local high-octane brandy—fiery Sait 
indeed; he kept laughing madly and then 
turning round to reassure me as we crashed 
round blind corners and bucketed through 
S-bends, with fearful gulfs only inches away 
from our wheels. Like most South American 
taxi-jockeys, this Jehu had his dashboard 
plastered , with lucky charms and religious 
medallions—and he certainly needed them! 1 
saw more road-accidents during that first week in 
the Andes than I had done in five years at 
home. 

Arrived in the Sierras, I was told that 
soroche, the mountain sickness which affects 
many newcomers, is a matter of readjustment of 
the blood to the lack of oxygen. This sounded 
reassuring, being merely a matter of time, but 
a young man in a car just ahead of us went into 
some kind of convulsion which proved fatal. 
This occurred at Ticlio, sixteen thousand feet 
up. The “locals” did not even show one 
at the tragedy, saying it was quite commoe itt 
people to die there, at the highest point of aft 
pass; they added that it wasn’t always ats 
who collapsed. Sometimes an Indian, su ads, 
spent the whole of his life in the hight# th 
would go down to the coast for a few month ee 
on his return, prove unable to survive e 
conditions. mining 

When we moved on in Peru & panio® 
engineer at Cerro de Pasco asked my a 
where he had been staying in Lima. lami 
reply caused him to give vent to ap Cs rauleal 
of horror. “But you couldn't £010, gist 
cried, obviously greatly shocked. | he 

is full of gangsters ! Only last night 
a man of his money, Strippe' 
clothes, and then turned him 


srogressiVve I got 


~ — 


—_ = 


ke AMAZONS SOURCE 


By JOHN BROWN 


Impressive scenery on the way to the Andean glaciers. 


Thereupon “ Sib ” repeated that he had not 
only visited the area mentioned, but had actually 
lived in it. “ It costs seven dollars a head a day 
in the big hotels,”’ he explained, “ but two of us 
stayed there very comfortably for fourteen dollars 
a week.” 

“ But white men never stay there,” retorted 
our informant. ‘‘ They only go to that district 
when they’re trying to buy back stolen goods or 
looking for drug-peddlers ! ” 


THE DRUG-TRAFFIC 


The drug-traffic was mentioned so frequently 
that I made inquiries about it. All the Indians 
in the Sierras, I was told, are coca habitués. The 
coca-leaves, pressed into a wad, are inserted into 
the cheek early in the morning and last all day, 
serving them as both food and drink. These 
Indians, incidentally, can cover enormous dis- 
tances without undue fatigue, and remain quite 
unperturbed for hours in the midst of tropical 
storms or snow-blizzards: Coca, of course, is 
What cocaine is made from, and there are illicit 
saporatories in the towns whence the refined 
ae 1s smuggled abroad. The coca habit is so 
es spread and deep-rooted among the inhabi- 
sants of the uplands that it would be quite 


upossible to stop the traffic b 
’ t y Government 
sae What is needed is | years of 


Wasting no time, 
Camp out at sixteen” 
Central Andes, 


thousand feet up 
His original id 


5 
ey 


: - 
Snow went on ahead to 


of the Andes ” with him. The Indian herdsmen, 
however, did not like the idea of white folk 
handling their beasts. These Indians actually 
seem fond of their charges, and speak to them 
very softly—which is more than they do to their 
wives! They are also reluctant to give away to 
strangers the secrets of controlling the creatures. 
I tried to make friends with some of the Ilamas, 
but it was a sheer waste of time ; the odd-looki 
animals merely regarded me ‘siperelineiGn 
Snow explained: “It’s because they can smell 
you're a foreigner. They’re accustomed to the 
Indians, who only have a bath when they join 
the army or get married. I can smell an Indi 
myself twenty feet away, so what do you 
a llama can do?” = ee 
These animals, it seemed to me, mus 
belong to a particularly powerful trade uni 
for they stubbornly refuse to carry load 
than a hundred pounds ; with a train of | 
advisable to average out at Soll 
give no trouble at all to their 
and it isn’t even necessary to 
them, as in the case of mules 
llama can scrape up food } 
unlikely places, and ap 
Sparse vegetation fot 
line, Veteran pros 


to use m 
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Llamas at Morococha. Andean peaks in the background 
: SS a una, 


In the Peruvian Andes, 


A llama herdsman playin 
his flute. ee 


A FORMIDABLE TASK 
Our task was to measure 
these glaciers and their move- 
ment and to explore the 
numerous lakes dotted all 
over this sombre region, far 
remote from civilization. If 
possible, we hoped to trace 
the actual starting point of 
the great river, so long a 
matter of dispute among 
explorers and others—but we 
were well aware this would 
not be easy. The type of hydro- 
logical survey on which we 
were engaged was not only 
interesting in itself, but may 
provide useful information 
for the engineers who, some 
time in the future, W! 
eventually open up the vast 
territory of Amazonia ie 
development. The Jowlanas, 
of course, are = 
affected by such factors 
“glacier melt arene) 
mountains. " 
Our aim was, 0 Coa 
certain that, as no eae 
graphers conside™ > great 
Marahon was on. 
headwater of the Ame 
Other candidates ee cethe 
great rivers know and 
Ucuyali, the Vilcan ¢ chem 
the Urubamba; S° der that 
had to be visited in stream 
source-statistics 4% prained 
== could: De On et 
flow data COUT j ment 
by the establis 5 come 
gauging-staions: 544 eve 
parative Ss 
been made 
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Indian women of the Sierras. 


He was not likely, therefore, to be 
food or to turn up his nose at 

appeared remotely edible. 
h of us drew the line at llama 


© the great distances involved and the _ blizzards. 
hoor communications which existed prior to finicky about his 
1945. anything which 

Nevertheless, bot! 


Important though our investigations were,” t J : n 

fwe had to work on “ shoestring ” resources, but meat! One of our friends tried some, with 

his proved no great hardship. “ Sib” had only —_ disastrous results. 

Gust returned from Afghanistan, where he had Even the most hardened traveller has his 
however, and the tinned tunny-fish 


been living with turbulent, trigger-happy tribes- _ limits, 
men ; he had also spent a long period in Northern which constituted Snow’s main standby for the 


Lapland, among the reindeer herds and Arctic first few weeks eventually palled. When this 


we" 
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This map will give you some idea of the vast extent of country drained by the Amazon and the 
difficulty of ascertaining its real “ headwaters.” 


| __ happened he sent one of the Indian porters off spirits guard the great lakes and mountains, and 
b cS on a long journey across the mountains to that some terrible misfortune will ney 
su 


fetch other supplies. ‘‘ Don’t bring back any overtake people rash enough to trespass ins 

~ ‘unny-fish,” he instructed him. “‘Anything awe-inspiring places. As it is not uncommon 

else, but not tunny. No tummy! Understand?” for herdsmen to be weather-bound for days ol 

__“ Si, Seiior Ingeniero,” replied the grinning end, and for Iama-trains to crash from ne 

‘Indian, and away he went, to reappear a week rope-bridges that span yawning os 
adventures, according to his own superstitions are kept alive. 


mentioned Ve 
by 
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The  glacier-fed 


lakes which, feeding the 


rescue. The presence of wheeling condors over- 
head, perpetually on the watch for prey, was not 
at all reassuring. There were also pumas about, 
and although he had not yet caught sight of one 
of these big cats, that did not mean they had not 
observed him! 

There was, furthermore, the additional 
roblem of adjusting himself to the high altitude. 
uring his first fortnight in the mountains he had 
been compelled to take frequent rests on the 
- slopes, reaching a few lower summits in a state 
bordering on prostration. As the days went by, 
however, “ Sib” felt his strength returning as 
his system became accustomed to the low 
_ oxygen-content of the air, and one morning, to 
his great delight, he realized that this process 
_ ‘was now complete; he felt a new tingle in his 

= _ blood and all his former energy. - 
_————s Meanwhile, leaving Snow busy on the 
Central Andean plateau, I flew north to the main 
Amazon—twelve hundred miles  distant—to 
measure the confluence of the Marafion-Ucuyali 
near Nauta; after doing this I was to return to 
‘Southern pes by ce es ee to visit Lake 
Source 0} -Ucuyali-,; i 

eruvian Ht 


: the Apurimac, 
geographers considered to be the — 
hs = 1 


untain-head of the on. A mass of 
s collected, but every indication 
Marafion as the parent 


mighty Amazon, the world’s greatest river. 


Maraiion, form 


the actual source of the 


task, I found that the inhabitants regarded me 
with deep suspicion; they were sure I was 
seeking buried treasure! Theodolite, level 
sketching-materials, and a gun meant only one 
thing to the simple folk of the Sierra Vilcanota, 
and my bag of rock-samples was considered 
proof of my errand. I had also been warned 
that there were bandits about—fugitives from 
the towns who lived by robbing lonely shacks 
and holding up chance travellers. These ruffians 
all had picturesque names, such as El Lobo 
(The Wolf) or El Puma, and blood-curdling 
Stories were told as to their ferocity. But I had 
an excellent Smith and Wesson .357, and took 
good care to practise on tins when people were 
about, so that I might acquire some sort 0 
reputation as a marksman. 


THE NIGHT ALARM ; 

One night I was in my sleeping-bag 
my tent when I heard a suspicious ee ; 
I am a very light sleeper—which a Hola!” 
thing for me—and immediately shout 


! 
— i i « Hullo, 0 
the Spanish equivalent of _N 
There was no reply, so I challenged #2, feclit’ 


answer was forthcoming, a 


SEEKING THE AMAZON’S SOURCE 87 


ld not have to waste any time if it 
hooting-match. In_ these lonely 
; man is a law unto himself, and I 
; manv tales of foolish greenhorns 
t tragic end in the wilderness that I 
“ a ix ,ed to take no chances. 
‘ih 4 |] eventually rejoined Snow he had 
ved all. his problems in characteristically 
aie hion, having succ eeded in measuring 
1 ani by an ingenious adaptation of the 
principle which enabled him to 
rope across the ice. 
In order to investigate the subterranean 
saw we employed uranin, a powerful dye similar 
tused in R.A.I . dinghies after a crash. This 
that even a very small quantity 


JUOt 


to tha 


ve is so strong f , 
will colour a large body of water. In the Air 
Force, of course, this aids rescue aircraft to 

and we were able to trace the 


spot survivors, Nahm 
1 sought by timing the appearance of the 
our in adjacent lakes, even where there was 
ap visible outlet. Curiously enough, however, 
a natural dye proved our best aid. In midsummer 
there was an avalanche from the main glacier 
above Lake Ninococha. This turned the water a 
snowy colour, which presently appeared in all 
the lakes that had hitherto puzzled us. This 
phenomenon gave us the answer to our riddle : 
all seven lakes on the plateau obviously drained 
into Lake Lauricocha, and consequently the 
Marafion owed its inception to the whole glacier 
basin. At long last we had conclusively solved 
the problem of the Amazon’s source, and it was 


time to turn back! 
Leaving dry sta 


flow we 


tistics and technical deta‘ls 
out of the question, no one who has visited all 
the “possible ” areas during the same season 
can have any doubt, on the evidence of his eyes 
alone, that the Maranon is the true source of the 
Amazon. The glacier basin in the Cordillera 


Huayhuash presents a most impressive s 

Mighty peaks rising from 18,0008 to OOH 
giant glaciers, and deeply-eroded valleys of 
black basalt, all situated on an extensive plateau 
provide the vast watershed needed as a fitting 
starting-point for the world’s greatest river. 

Snow, with his usual originality, thought 
he could save money for fares and porterage by 
undertaking to drive down to the coast a big 
lorry-load of fighting bulls from the nearest 
town, It proved a most hectic job! On the 
outskirts of Lima one of the bulls managed to 
escape. I should haye written the beast off on the 
spot, but “ Sib”? was made of sterner stuff. 
Hurriedly alighting, he thrust the gaping 
spectators out of his way and somehow coaxed 
and bullied the fugitive back to the lorry and up 
a makeshift ramp ! I don’t know to this day how 
he contrived it—nor, perhaps, does he. I think 
he was so excited at the thought of being near 
journey’s end that he would even have recaptured 
a jaguar ! 

The whole affair was-over in a couple of 
minutes, and the police never put in an 
appearance. As for the awe-struck watchers, 
they wouldn’t have been surprised at anything 
the “mad Gringos” did.. Beyond a burst of 
applause when the errant bull had been safely 
restored to the wagon they made no attempt to 
assist or interfere. 

When globe-trotters who have visited 
Cartagena or Quito, and been bored, say to me: 
“South America must have been quite exciting 
in the old days,” I always think to myself : “ You 
should have kept away from the big hotels and 
gone out into the wilds 5 then you would perhaps 
have seen something ! ” 

As for Snow and myself, we had no com- 
plaints; we had accomplished what we set out 


to do. “g 


THE STRANGEST HOUSE IN ICELAND 


o us by a reader in 
be the most remark- 
1 of the island. 


Tue annexed photograph, sent t 
Iceland, shows what is claimed to be 
able house in Reykjavik, the capita 
This building, solidly 
constructed of con- 
crete,is the home and 
studio of a famous 
Icelandic _ sculptor, 
Mr. Asmundur 
Sveinsson, some of 
whose works will be 
noticed in front. The 
window - pierced 
dome rather suggests 
an Eskimo  snow- 
Bae, or igloo, but 
TON stove-pipe to 
the left—no eit a 
very necessary con- 
cession to Iceland’s 
pss climate !— 
Pears so startli 
utilitarian as to fe ely 
of harmony with the 
e'neral austerity of 
design, M. 
Veil ? a 
nsson’s home 


seem, 
standin More out- 


ordinary type of Iceland dwelling which makes no 
pretensions to being artistic ; the island folk believe 


in comfort ! 
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IMBER- LADE 
LIND THE HOR 


By R. BARRY O’BRIEN 


ROM ume The day of the old sailing-ships is over, and that she might have 
CARE those who learnt their seamanship in them are tata Winter 
e a a a fast-diminishing company. Life aboard the ae hi er in other parts 
aan © “ windjammers ” was a hard school, but it bred of the globe during the 
SoutnerM- sien who were men indeed. One gets a glimpse VON ETAS: a 
ae aa of how it was done in this vividly-told story, pute absurdity of 
a oe set down by the second mate of the vessel con- at a regulation was 
merica, cerned. ‘I have mentioned no names,” he well illustrated in our 


has been . 7 A . Own case. It w 
writes, “but the tale is a personal experience, deta eee ay 
dreaded by mdecnicnrevenvadctail spring-time when we _ 


mariners, The tremen- left our port of depar- 
dous storms that sweep : ture, which was Port- 
round it, unchecked in their violent progress by land, Oregon; mid-winter when we got down off 
any barrier of land; the wild, rugged nature of the Horn; and late summer when we reached 
its coastline, which offers no hope of succour .our destination, Newport, Monmouthshire. 
a necked crew; and the numbers of Our cargo consisted of three thousand tons 
ergs that lurk in its vicinity have resulted of Oregon pine; three hundred tons of which was 
cae regar f the most notorious stowed on deck, being stacked to a height of 
é , eight feet, or three feet above the top of the 
" bulwarks. Being intended for pit-props in the 
Welsh coal-mines, this timber was ae 
baulks, mostly two feet square by forty to cl a 
feet in length, necessitating holes being cut» ie 
l oN. and collision bulkhead to get them into 
m hold. — ; s = ehe last 
"The loading was completed during ue ce 
week of May, whereupon we hauled ccew i 


= 
Re 


i 


f this on account of the extra 

e and loss of freight. 

He agreed, however, to let the new 

frst officer, who was more or less a 

Jocal man, try his hand at gathering 

* « crowd.” The chief mate knew 

ail the sailors’ haunts, and these he ; ‘ 2 

yisited in turn until, at length, he persuaded in the port, and a good friend to Merchant Jack, 

some half-dozen hands to return to the ship the “ signing-on ” was done on board the ship 

with him to discuss the question of wages with before an official who was, we later learnt, a ~ 
j friend of the tout who had gathered the fiock. 

the mate And before dawn next day we were fifty miles 


the captain. < 
To make sure of his quarry, 
d drove them down down the river. > 
It was not until we had slipped the tug 


bundled them into a cab and dro J 
to the quayside, where the ship’s boat was in 1 
at sea, however, that we realized what sort of a 


waiting. That, however, was as far as he got ; 5 
with them, for, gazing up at the barque’s sides, crew had been palmed off on us. Tinkers, tailors, 
topped with that unprepossessing stack of timber, and _ soldiers they may have been—but they 


hear 0 
7 ens' 
expens 


one of the men turned indignantly towards the were certainly not sailors. 
With the exception of a Frenchman and a 


officer. 
“What! Sign in that hooker?” he cried. | Dutchman—who. at _ once became known as 
“Not on your life, mister! Me and my mates ‘“‘ Frenchie” and “ Dutchie ”—there was not a 
don’t go to sea in any Dutch galleon of that mother’s son among the entire twenty hands 
sort, thank you!” Having said which, the (signed on as able seamen, mark you !) who even ~ 
bold mariner spat vigorously by way of knew the names of the sails and ropes! One 
emphasizing his remarks, turned on his heel, man had just come out of jail ; another, in taking 
and disappeared up the dock, followed by his to a life on the ocean wave, was saving himself 
companions. from the probability of imprisonment—facts we 
The unfavourable light’ in which our ship gleaned from the miscreants during the course ‘Of es 
was regarded was not lost on the ship’s appren- the voyage. 2 = ae 
tices, four youngsters on their first voyage to The Army was represented by a one-eyed ; 
sea, and within a couple of days three of them ex-infantryman.. The unfortunate fellow gave 
had deserted, having apparently slipped quietly the bos’n some “ back-chat » the first night out, — 
ashore in some boat in the middle of the night. as the result of which he nearly lost the sight of 
epee was issued for their apprehension, the other eye as» well. ; $ Re pee 
ae ey were never caught. As a matter of fact, Literature was also represented, for there ~ 
ee oy pace suspected that the police, who was an author who was writing a sea story, and 
=a Ree i friends of the young British “ brass- had signed-on expressly for the purpose an 
a ; in the port, decided to let them go. _ collecting “Jocal colour” for his work. Hefound ~~ 
stuck by Re n and sailmaker, who had so far it right enough! We also mustered an ex-bank f 
Testlessness e ship, now began to show signs of clerk, weary of the stool, who had come with 
t he deen this so perturbed the captain us for a glimpse of the world. He, too, got what he © 
shame, to Bees: and then, to his everlasting came for! sore Sida epee ps 2 te 
“crimp,” eee the aid of the boarding-house For the rest, the crew were mostlycomposed — 
always be fal se scoundrel who could of young farm-hands and lumbermen from the 
Sorts from eae on to secure a ship’s crew of back-blocks of California, But how it came about 
with whom it wae the jail-birds and simpletons that these fellows got into the hands of a boarding- — 
- RB ae business to keep in touch, house “ crimp *» I never quite underst 
;Seamen,” ag ake I write the “ Missions _ particularly as one or two of them, as they con- 
Se Miquitous pr. ys, was strenuously fighting fided to me, had never even seen the sea 
Practice. But where it was not let alone sailed on it. 5 


'Y cond, 
ane of sabe even encouraged by a certain The difficulty of wor 
Cult one er, the struggle was a most rigger,” carrying a huge 5, 
with such material eed: 


In our ca: ; F Bone 
wS Mission padhen ay caSe> to avoid trouble with — 
>» Wh¢ a very active person ~ 
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men had become accustomed to their surrounte 
ings. As the weather war aie Sake pies 
rt, however, the captain dect e i 
tiie being anxious, with good reason, i ec 

well to the southward before a stormy ‘TI 
set in. : tae 
t well. With the Frenchme 

Paicane ae fine a pair of seamen as 
doing most of the steering; 


and the rest of us leading the gai 


1 and haul on the ropes c Me 
peie ship going and the sails properly 
Indeed, the captain was SO please 


trimmed. 
with results tha 
declared : “ We are 

As a matter of fact, vim 
very near being a literal description, 
very night we ran into a breeze which all but 
the masts out of the old barque ! 

With no more warning than a long, low bank of 
cloud ahead, a squall swept down on us, screaming 
blue murder. The ship, cranky at all times 
with her top-hamper of timber, heeled over 
alarmingly to the onslaught. A moment later the 
captain rushed on deck in his pyjamas, yelling 
for all hands to get the sails off her. 

I was in charge of the deck at the time. Had 

I been more experienced, let me admit, ] might 
have taken more notice of that bank of cloud, but 
I was only twenty-one. I had let the royal and 
topgallant halliards fly the moment the wind 
caught us, but the yards would not come down, 
being jammed against the masts by the bellying 
sails and steep angle at which the ship was lying 
over. Before we could do anything to right matters 
more than one perfectly good sail had blown to 
tibbons. 

The noise of the torn canvas aloft, thrashing 
and cracking like a battery of field-guns; the 
wild lurching of the vessel, doing her utmost to 
sweep up in the wind ; and the excited shouts of 
the captain for the man at the wheel to “let her 
go off” had a bewildering effect on the watch 
below. Never in their lives, in all probability, 
had they been awakened so abruptly, and now 
they calmly decided to remain where they were 
until the tumult had ceased. » 

But they were not left to themselves long ! 
In a towering fury the mate suddenly appeared 
at the fo’c’s’le door. “‘ Turn out there, you useless, 


t on the second day out ie 
getting along swimmingly * 

“* swimmingly ” came 
for on that 
took 


“that floating — 
‘breeze, But it was 


—come down with a h about our ear 
: x 


in my heart, I bitte blamed. that : Ang, 

figure on the poop for having led us fn Okting 

mess, just for the sake of earning the 9 Such 3 

his owners (or perhaps their condemn, Taise of 

carrying 4 few sticks of timber more tha ation) by 

could safely hold. an the shiy 
But if it was hard work clewing y 


from below, how much more difficul ie 
furling them with a crow d whose only a Was it 
aloft consisted of a few fine-weather. rience 

Some of the men, on reaching tt Climbs | 
platform at the head of the lower mae top (a 
which they clambered through the a ON to 
hole,” despite the nautical tradition whict ubber’s 
such unseamanlike procedure, retited forbids 
any higher. Others, of a more adye to 
disposition, continued upwards to the lof ous 
that swung to and fro across the sky, Y spars 

But, here, out on the swayin; 

a hundred and fifty feet above ah sotrpes 
courage ebbed as they desperately fended rent 
one arm the bellying canvas which conti ua 
thrashed back over their heads, 

One lad, whose experience of li i 
of what he had seen on his father’s Calne 
farm, reached the topgallant yardarm., Hea ie 
became fascinated by the rushing waters f; : 
beneath him, and lost his head. In a panic he 
tried to get back to the comparative safety of he 
rigging, but lost his balance and fell astride a4 
foot-rope. For a few moments he remained 
suspended in mid-air in this terrible position 
screaming all the time that he was falling, And 
fall he surely would have done had not the bos’n 
and sailmaker been near enough to drag him back 
to safety. 

The men, who were by now pretty well 
“all in,” were considerably shaken by this 
unpleasant incident, and several of them scuttled 
down on deck without waiting to finish the job. 
Even those who remained aloft were of little 
use. So it fell to the bos’n and sailmaker, the 
solitary apprentice who had stuck by the ship, 
and myself to crawl out on yard after yard and 
pass the gaskets round the remaining loose sails. 

Later, when the rest of us had reached the 
deck, the crew were mustered to make sure that 
no one had gone over the side. _As the bos'n 
called the names the responses came wearily 
and despondently, as befitted men thoroughly 
disillusioned with their new life. 

A stiff tot of grog all round did 


nually 


something 
but many 
to look at 8 


barque under reduced sail. In this 
slowly southwards, taking no heed 
which rapidly overhauled us, 
doubt, at our leisurely progress. 
Later, in the tropics, during 
rocession of fine, sunny days | 
nights, sailing with steady trade winds 
hardly a touch on the braces, We set 
earnest to teach the men the art 0 
proved themselves adept pupils: 
and furl, steer and sew canvas» 
inner, even before we We? 


and met 
to Wo! 


TIMBER-LADEN 


“He remained suspended, 
screaming that he was 
falling.” 


on the deck-load, and stretched life-lines fore 
and aft on top of it. We also strapped down the 
lifeboats, so that they could not shift, and—last, 
but by no means Jeast—saw to our own bodily 
comforts by dressing our oilskins and soaking 
plenty of tallow and Stockholm tar into our 
Seaboots. 
esther, when the first icy blast came away 
oe < sou accompanied by an albatross 
ints one harbingers of evil tidings, we went 
aa -by watches to await what the gods 
ght have in store for us. 
Riera Roaring Forties,” as sailors call the 
Bil ace paar 40 and 50 deg. South latitude, 
Resec. intain their evil reputation so far as 
eralict fo een Crossing the fortieth 
Wists € neighbourhood of 100 deg. West 
Faire We ran through them under practically 
= n sail, steering down for the Horn. 
a Sa Ga the Forties lacked in severity of 
shattering s ifties made up for with interest, 
ur hopes of sneaking round that 


ROUND THE HORN 91 


KAA OSEELOETT 


dreaded promontory without paying the cus- 


tomary toll. 
Coming on deck at four o’clock one morning 


to relieve the mate, shortly after we had passed 
the fiftieth parallel, I was surprised to find the 
ship shortened down to foresail and topsails. 
Looking over the side and noting the vessel’s 
greatly reduced speed, I asked my superior the 
reason for this precaution. “‘ Have you seen the 
glass, man?” he reponded, I admitted that I 
hadnt. ‘“ Then for goodness’ sake go and look 
at it!” he growled. 

Jove! It was low, and no mistake !_ It stood 
at 28.80 inches, had fallen nearly three-quarters 
of an inch since I was last on deck, and was still 
falling. 
® Tf there’s not a breeze behind shat, ’m a 
blinking Dutchman,” declared my superior as 
he went down the companionway, pausing with 
his head above it to warn me to call the captain 
immediately if it started to blow. ie 


if 
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us the first visible sign of 
A lurid glare aes 
i 3 ery hue to the 

e sky, lending 4 strange Coppery the 
ay Yaces and the white paintwork on deck. 


y was it clear. A 
It was not exactly as it oe 
thin veil of haze blotted out the stars and gave 
to the sun, as it rose, a woolly appearance and @ 


weird-looking halo. 
In the north-we 
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st rolls of olive-tinted storm= 
clouds, torn and jagged at their edges, ei 
rising higher and higher in a mighty bank. An 


there was an unearthly sort of moan in the 


breeze that would die away suddenly and then 


start again. * a 
“J don’t like that there cry in the wind, 


the old sailmaker (a man who had been for over 
forty years in sailing ships, and never in a 
steamer) confided in me, as we had our morning 
cup of coffee together at the break of the poop. 

“How do you account for it, Sails?” I 
asked. 

“Dunno,” replied the old sea-dog, ‘ but 
you always "ears it °ereabouts before a big blow. 

> course,” he added gloomily, “so many men 
an’ ships ’ave been lorst roundin’ the ’Orn.” 

“Good heavens, man!” I remonstrated, 
“you don’t mean to say that you believe it is 
they who are crying out?” 

“Difficult to say, sir; very difficult,” 
mumbled the old fellow, and shuffled off about 
his business. 

At seven bells (7.20 a.m.) the captain came 
on deck. He stood looking at the sky for a 
while; then he went into the chartroom to 
consult the barometer—now 28.50 inches and 
still falling. When he stepped out on deck again 
he told me to get the foresail reefed with all 


hands at eight bells. 


While aloft tying the reef-points we were 
soaked by a torrential downpour of rain which 
pelted and splashed on our sodden oilskins and 


streamed over the side in a regular cataract. 


Then it started to blow. The wind came in 


the ship’s head on. 


Hearing the sail go, the captain } 
deck, giving orders for all hands to nasteng F 
and main upper tops 1ils off her, to eee th ea 
a similar fate. © them fron 
with 


We were running the w; 
quarter, but by bringing it right Ind on 

abled to becalm the u SDE fate ne tae the 

enablec e pper fore-topsai] Were 


one on the main, and so get it 

much difficulty. But there was os pee Withous 
the latter which, holding the fallen luck with 
storm, blew to rags the moment weight Of the 
halliards. © Started its 

Night fell—a wild night if eve 
one. Under reefed foresail and thes 1 
sails, the ship sped hotfoot through een top. 
expanse, sweeping great phosphoresce, Ne black 
of foam away from her bows. Howli At sheets 
drove over her, one after the other ng Squall 
through her rigging and pelting hail P Ticking 
on her straining Canvas. Every now a Sleet 
a flash of lightning would light up th again 
wrack overhead, adding a terrifyin: € storm. 
to the ‘scene. ying grandeur 
From the westward huge, white-c 

combers, increasing momentarily in rece 
thundered solemnly past the flying vessel ee 
her high on their crests, then dropping tes Ung 
the smooth, glassy-like troughs whee 
horizon ahead and astern was hidden by t € the 
ridges of water. ’ Y towering 


During most of the night th i 

at the binnacle, conning the sips keepin 
running straight before the storm. When, 
tired and benumibed from standing in one Rahs, 
pees toa feline thet had been stretched 
across the poop, he went below 

on watch rake his place. Se 

Even now, looking back on the 

the distance of years, the inprenions a 
night are still vividly clear in my mind—the 
wildly-oscillating compass card, the great difficulty 
of keeping one’s feet, owing to the tremendous 
lurching of the vessel, and those silent figures of 
helmsmen at one’s elbow, toiling incessantly to 
check the mad yawing of the ship, which con- 
stantly threatened to result in her broaching-to. 
_ Once, during a terrific squall, the binnacle- 
lamps flickered and went out, leaving the helms- — 
men in a darkness as black as the ace of spades, 
with not even a rift in the murk ahead to steady 


there Was 


& The lights are gone, sir! The lights ats 
excitedly shouted the “lee wheel © 
lumberman), as though he feared that 
nd of everything. But Frenchie, who 
never uttere 


ke aboard, tearing savagely at 


oke | How it’s blowing! I wish 


class would start up,’ was the 


when he came on deck to relieve 
ke your clothes off, sonny,’’ he 
1 went below. “I guess we’ll 


r to if this continues.” 

ic solitude of my cabin, listening 
the storm overhead and the crash 
k. I longed for human companion- 
gone back but for the fact 

ld have given the impression that 
wind up ’’—which was certainly true. 
jown on my settee in my oilskins, 
myself with a rug which my mother 
, me to take to sea. I was contemplating 
hinking what a nice one it was, and 
to goodness I was. in the peaceful 

ndings it came from, when suddenly there 
rol yerrific report, like a twelve-inch gun 
7 off, followed by a crashing of iron upon 
as though ten thousand hammers had been 
se upon as many anvils. 


yuld have 


Ss 


g 
iron, 


Jet lo 
Springing to my feet, I rushed out of my 


to collide heavily with the Chinese 


Se who at that moment had also dashed out 
of his cabin. “What ting, what ting? 


muttered the startled Oriental, picking himself 
up off the cabin floor. 

“ Fores’l gone, I suppose,” I responded as 
I hastened up the companionway. 

That was exactly what had happened. Cne 
of the steel foresheets, tested to a breaking- 
strain of goodness only knows how many tons, 
had snapped like a carrot. Now the huge sail 
was rending and splitting with every tremendous 
thrash it gave, its iron clews the while beating 
a devil’s tattoo on the steel lowermast and 
foreyard, from which sparks were flying as from 
a blacksmith’s forge. 

“What are you going to do about it, sir?” 
I shouted to my imperturbable superior, who 
was standing at the break of the poop, clasping 
the rail as though nothing had happened. 

“Tet the flaming thing go to blazes,” he 
answered, characteristically. “ What else can we 
do? The watch have gone for’ard, but the sail 
will have left us before they have time to touch 
a buntline.”” 

He was right. Hardly were the words out 
of his mouth, indeed, than, with a tremendous 
bang, the sail tore out of its boltropes, leaving 
Pus $ few tattered strips behind which cracked 
follow A Sah the yard for a while and then 
danas eee body of the canvas into the 
-/ gi, What next, I wondered, looking at the dizzy 

sae the ink-black storm-wrack overhead, 
answered pes amazing speed. The captain 
deck, Miste > cot query. “* Get all hands on 
“p T;” he shouted into the mate’s ear. 


mM goj 3 ‘ 
| lime.” 80ing to heave her to while there’s still 


es here was no. need. to-@USE ont the wath 
having comes, “ete already on the poop, 
iMpression act ft on their own account under the 
longer, it the ship could not live very much 


At . 
8 aura Captain’s order, 


ie : we tightened up the 
ankles, pc lashings ” Saal the eae 
Mate’s «7 Aists of our oilskins. Then, at the 
°w for it, lads!” we groped our way” 
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on to the timber-stack to brace the yards up for 


coming into the wind. 

For a while some of the amateur sailormen 
clung to the rigging, unwilling to stand out in 
the open with the tops of the great combers 
boiling up level with their feet as they raced past 
level with the deck-load, But seeing the rest of 
us toiling alone they quickly took courage and 
tailed on. 

“Haul and hold, boys,” sang out Dutchie 
at the fore-end of the brace. ‘“‘ Point those yards 
for the wind—yo-ho-ho!” The bos’n started 
a chanty, but there was little response; the 
men were in no mood to sing with death lurking 
close. 

Once a huge sea bore down upon us, high 
above our heads. ‘‘ Hang on for your lives, 
men!” roared the mate. The ship lifted in 
time, and the mighty wave swept on ahead, a 
torrent of tumbling, breaking water. A near 
shave that, by Jove! Had it come aboard it 
would have swept every mother’s son of us off 
that deck-load. 

When, at length, the job done and ropes 
cleared up, we reached the comparative safety 
of the poop it was discovered that one man was 
missing. 

“Gone over the side, as like as not,” 
shouted the sailmaker from under the weather- 
cloth in the jigger rigging where we all stood 
huddled together. 

“Perhaps he’s fallen down the wellhole ” 
(a space left free of timber round the pumps) 
suggested another. But the captain, who had 
a bad opinion of humanity in general, and sailors _ 
in particular, inclined to the view that he had 
sneaked off to his bunk. 

None of these surmises was correct. The 
poor fellow was found lying out in the open, on 
top of the timber-stack, with a broken leg which 
was wedged between two logs. 

Carefully, he was extricated from his 
dangerous position and carried aft into the cabin, - 
where he was left in one man’s charge, wedged 
up on the floor so that he would not be thrown 
about by the vessel’s violent lurches. = 

The critical moment being now at hand, the ; 
captain took his place alongside the helmsmen, 
glancing frequently and anxiously over his = 
shone for the opportunity of turning the ship ss 
round, ; : 

Far astern, high above the normal skyline, 
a long white crest could be seen SpPKCeSDLE, Z 
It was an enormous wave, and I held my breath —_ 
to think of its power of destruction. ~ “ 

“* There’s your chance, sir! On the back 
of that one,” shouted the mate, in a full-throated 
roar. The captain made no answer. Whether 
he was of the same opinion or acted on his second- 
in-command’s advice, I do not know. But, « 


With a deep, scooping motion 
feel, the ship swung round obediently 
valley-like hollow left by that monstrous 
And as she caught the wind on her side she h 
over and over, lying almost on her 1 
by the time the storm struck full 
broadside, ; 
The sh « 


aiieS 
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“A huge, curling sea bore down 
on her.” 


looking up at its steep side as one regards a 
steep embankment. Then, I believe, I closed my 
eye: 


Se / 
The stricken vessel made a supreme effort 
—probably one of the greatest of her life. She 
lifted after a fashion, and lurched to leeward, 
throwing two or three men from their strangle- 

hold on the rail across the poop. 

Y The wave broke against her side with terrific 
force and poured over her in torrents, causing her 
to tremble from stem to stern. In a dazed way I 
glanced at the helmsmen. They were still there, 
and no doubt would have been, to the death. 
But no longer did they stand on gratings. These 
___ had been washed away, and the men were now 
--_— Knee-deep in water. ~ : 
_* - Three hundred feet forward, the fo’c’s’le 
_ head stood out, stark and black, like a half-tide 
rock, above a veritable cauldron of boiling water. 
Between it and the poop the main deck, with its 
_ timber stack, was literally awash. 
Ido not thir 


- I realized at that moment 
piviae was to her finish, Had she © 


ed after the 


_ against him, wedging 


It was a glorious sensation to feel the ship 
lift by the head in a seaworthy men a 
lives again! By Heaven, she dives: me 
shouted in my ear, adding : ‘* Get som' 
oil over the side.” cyfuul moments 


Almost light-hearted a ast ad belOW. ® 
. 1 
abin pantry, alors ail 


cks, which 
at the 


paring for the ME 
I passed into La 
just where we had left hi 

groaned a little ea 
leeward, but was otherwis! 


him 

man whom we ha 
poor fellow, his 
‘the saloon tabl 


budge, sat the 
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“A huge, curling sea bore down 
on her.” 


looking up at its steep side as one regards a 
steep embankment. Then, I believe, I closed my 
eyes. : } 
The stricken vessel made a. supreme effort 
—probably one of the greatest of her life. She 
lifted after a fashion, and lurched to leeward, 
_ throwing two or three men from their strangle- 
hold on the rail across the poop. 

3 The wave broke against her side with terrific 
force and poured over her in torrents, causing her 
ca. to tremble from stem to stern. In a dazed way I 

-_ glanced at the helmsmen. They were still there, 
and no doubt would have been, to the death. 
But no longer did they stand on gratings. These 
had been washed away, and the men were now 

nee-deep in water. cae 
~ Three hundred 
ood 


helping to look after the injure 


groaned a little 
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It was a glorious sensation to feel the ship 
lift by the head in a seaworthy manner. “She 
lives again! By Heaven, she lives!” the mate 
shouted in my ear, adding: * Get some more 
oil over the side.” 

Almost light-hearted after 
we had just passed through, | 
carry out the order. In the cabin pantry, al 
the sink which was being used to oe led uP 
into the sea, the Chines BE sat hu 
on an upturned bucket. in 
couple Be lighted joss sticks, which gave 
terrible stench. I swore at ia 

i d man, 


he was pusy pre 3 


not seem to hear me. Perhaps 
paring for the Great Journe 
I passed into the saloon. 
_ just where we had left him, lay 
1 each time the 
leeward, but was otherwise Ue he 
him, wedging him up s°% a : 
: the mar whom we had s 


“T guess this here fellow will be a corpse 
soon if they don’t do something for him,” the 
latter remarked, laconically. I promised to bring 
the captain immediately and hastened back on 
deck. 

Though still lying over at an alarming 
angle, the ship, brought-to, was now lifting in 
a proper manner to the enormous, flashing seas 
that continually swept under her bows. She was 
safe—for the time being, at any rate—so the 
captain went below to lay aside the mantle of 
the shipmaster for that of the surgeon. 

Aik For the next half an hour the saloon was 
ike an operating theatre. An aroma of antiseptic 
poeoed the place, and scattered here and 
Prat: were splints and bandages. “ The Ship- 
Ridebas Medical and Surgical Help ” lay on the 

Sane open at the chapter on fractures. 
side Be ae Mole itself, pinned down from either 
was thy nha so that he could not shift, 
two others ashe _At his head and feet were 
atms, the other d olding him tightly under the 
limb, while tagging on the foot of the broken 
Shapped its be captain and mate, as surgeons, 
§Plints ang tandagten cee and applied the 
. OVve- Ms eed 
Wind, and eA 3 up to the teeth of the 
B Sas, the shit ee shock and onset of tower- 
p felt the fury of the storm far 
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; 


more than when running before it, even 
though she shipped less water. Every 
day of her twenty years cried out, in 
the groan of pulley blocks, in the crack- 
ing of steel top’s’! sheets, even by the 
rattling of loose iron bolts fallen into 
the hollow steel yards. 

To ease the strain on the masts and lee 
bulwarks, against which the timber stack pressed 
heavily every time the lee side went under, the 
captain ordered us to furl the fore and mizzen 
top’sI’s—leaving just the main top’s’l on her, 
which was sail enough for such a wind. 

Under that strip of canvas, fortified with 
double width at head, fooi, and leach—as fine a 
web of “ No. 00 Storm ” canvas as ever unfurled 
to a breeze—the barque staggered through the 
night with oil-bags trailing to windward and 
helm hard-down, her crew watching on the poop 
or huddled together for warmth in the cabin 
below. , 

They were a miserable-looking lot by this 
time, that crew. There was not a dry stitch of 
clothing among the entire crowd of them. Their 
seaboots squelched dismally ; their underclothing 
was even wetter than the sodden oilskins that 
made a pretence of protecting it. Poor beggars ! 
Not a drop of hot liquid or a scrap of hot food 
had passed their salt-blistered lips for nigh on 
forty-eight hours; the galley fire would not 
remain alight in such weather. 

Hour after hour during that night, the second 
night of the storm, the captain hung around in ~ 
the chart-room, incessantly tapping the barometer, 
which with diabolical persistency remained at 
the low level of 28.20 inches. 
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« Confound you, will you never shift?” he 
cried out once in a fit of exasperation, shaking, 
his fist at the western horizon. An extra howl of 
wind, accompanied by the patter of rain and sleet, 
was the only answer he received. 

About coffee-time (5.30 a.m.)—there was 
no coffee that morning, but we called it “ coffee- 
time ” just the same—during a shricking squall 
which laid the ship almost on her beam-ends, 
two of the timber lashings snapped with a loud 
crack. 

“ Get new lashings stretched! Look alive 
there!” yelled the captain. But the men needed 
no urging. They knew full well what the con- 
sequences would be if that great load took charge, 
and consequently worked like Trojans, regardless 
of risks to life and limb, 

When dawn broke the job was completed. 
But only for us to discover, to our dismay, that 
two of the lee bulwark stanchions had snapped in 
two, close to the deck! This was a most 
demoralizing discovery, for it meant that the 
Ld bulwarks were beginning to give way under 

Seasoned Mariners remain singularly calm 

and collected even in the wildest of raging storms 
so long as the integral parts of the ship hold: 
together. Once these start to “go,” however, 
oe hd Say at sea, a marked dejection seems to 


___ For this reason the mate, for the first tim 
since the storm began, was now seized with ; 
foreboding totally unreconcilable with his usual 
indomitable spirit. Holding to the Tigging, he 
gazed listlessly at those broken stanchions for 
several minutes without uttering a word. 

But whatever it was that threatened to crush 
the spirit within him, he threw it off. Turning 
to the commander, he shouted with all his old 
: “Better put the helm up, and let her 
run for it, sir. If those rotten bulwarks collapse. 
_ Away goes the deck-load, with hatches, 5 


; 2 riggin; 
oe and es every blessed thing, a 
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the last lap of our eventful passage round the 
_ Horn. 


that the dead-reckoning wa 


twenty, thirty, or even fift; mr Much 4 
we had not been able to take an “ITOr, sin M 
for three days ? any, Obseryari es 
Still, it seemed as though ther, 
nothing else for it, for a little after a Was 
terrific squall which almost put the fa during 5 
in the water, a third bulwark stanchi OWer yards 
and then a fourth. soit Snapped, 


* Stand-by to square the yards, Mister> 
captain bellowed into the mate’s ear, « eT,” the 
run her now ! 


Feeling the icy coldness 
creeping into our bones, we ¢ 
braces, where we stood waiting, benumbe 


exposure, to hear the vital order : 
helm.” 


of deat 


; It Ae never given—not o asion. 
east. For at this eleventh hour Diy; pel 
arrived. The shift of wind had cohen ee 
Heralded by the shrieking squall whicn + 
all but caused the bulwark to collagens 
a torrential downpour of rain and aes: th: 
blinded, deafened, and fairl s 


1 ‘Yy submer, 
wind had flown round into the eo . 
Overhead vivid flashes of lightning seemed to 


be tearing the storm-wrack asunder 

low down on the south-western ioc Pr 
suddenly peeped forth a thin strip of clear blue 
sky which momentarily increased. in size “until 
like a Massive arch, it spread over the heavens, 
gradually rolling the shattered storm-mantle 
back across the north-eastern horizon. 


The storm had broken, and the glass was 


how leaping upwards with amazing rapidi 
The sun shone through again in alt its ae 
and when night fell a veritable dome of glittering 
Stars greeted our weary eyes. 

€ wind continued to blow hard from the 
south-west for several hours, but gradually 
settled down into a steady, manageable gale. 
____Upon the strength of twilight stellar observa- 
tions, which showed the dead-reckoning to be 
twenty-five tiles too far to the south-west, we 
turned the ship’s head once more to the eastward, 
Squared the yards, and set some sail for 


m that oce: 


surf was po 
shud 


d been com: 
believing bet, 
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BANDA MAKES A SPEECH 


By IAN WELLMAN 


IKKU BAN- and customs 
DA came various parts of the 
to meet me 
when I 
first lan- 
ded in Ceylon. As I was walking the short 


distance from the jetty to the hotel he appeared 
unobtrusively at my side and, speaking almost in 
a whisper, asked: ‘* Master wanting servant ee 
I took little notice of him at the moment, but 
when I emerged from the hotel several hours 
later, after an excellent lunch, and found him still 
patiently waiting, I en- 
gaged him on the spot. \ 
I am not quite sure \ 
why I did it; perhaps 
I felt sorry for so 
emaciated a specimen 
of humanity. Anyway, 
I never regretted the 
decision. 
Throughout the 
years we were together 
Banda, as I always called 
him, accompanied me 
on numerous expedi- 
uons. The exhausting 
tramps in scorching sun 
or torrential rains, 
through jungle and 
forest—where we were 
often in danger from 
Wild animals—built up 
4 spirit of comradeship 
ii “aes understand- 
would een us that 
‘d have been im- 
Possible in ordiaa 
c'Cumstance Lae 
S. 
mes never nerstanding 
i. W, expressed in 
i Ye would walk 
mile in single file 


Vivid little “ close-ups ” 
and prevailing conditions in 


contributions to this feature. 


“He brought the stick down with a resounding | 


descripti' f 
ptive o” manners the foremost member 


of a party, but usually 
“get” the second, 
whose language gen- 
erally becomes lurid as 
they swarm up his puttees or gaiters faster than 
he is able to pick them off. Not so Banda! — He 
never even murmured as they climbed his bare 
legs, but flicked them off very effectively with 
forefinger and thumb. He was amazingly non- 
talkative ; any conversational openings on my 
part rarely elicited more than a grunt of “Yes, 
Master,” or ‘‘ No, Master.” This taciturnity was, 
to me, one of his most valued attributes. 

Banda’s self-appointed mission in life, 


globe. We welcome 


VY me 
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undoubtedly, was the welfare of his employer. 
I do not flatter myself that his solicitude was 
due to any particular merit on my part, but it 
appeared inherent in his nature that he must care 
for someone, and 1 was fortunate enough to 
have been the individual selected. 

Whatever the task—looking after my clothes, 
©r pitching a tent and cooking a meal under the 
most adverse conditions—it was performed 
smoothly, silently, efficiently, and with a sort of 
affectionate interest. Banda was indeed a jewel 
of a servant! 

There came a day when it became necessary 
for me to inspect an out-of-the-way area some 
fifteen miles from my headquarters. Banda had 
been sent off the previous day to prepare a camp. 
Tt had rained incessantly for a long time, and 
the track—through mountainous forest country— 
was in many places unrecognizable as such. The 
transport of the camp-equipment, in view of the 
weather, would have deterred most porters, but 
I had no doubt that Banda’s persuasions would 
msure its carriage to the correct spot at the 
appointed time. 

I therefore set off with confidence, and on 
my arrival in the evening, wet and exhausted, 
found the tents pitched in a forest glade, a hot 
bath ready, and a pleasant odour of cooking 
pervading the air. Hitherto I had taken such 
things for granted, but on this occasion the 
conditions were so appalling, and my henchman 
had done so splendidly, that I remarked warmly : 
“Well done, Banda!” He gave me a look of 
wistful appreciation and then sidled away, a little 
self-consciously, to his hastily-constructed kitchen 

of palm-leaves. E 

A fall programme of work awaited me next 


day, and after an excellent g 


instructions to call me very , tly den ae Bang 

He duly roused me about Sa ee rnin, = 
method of placing a shaving art by his ust; 
with just” sufficient force for the noise the table 
on my slumbers. Then he made he to intruge 
and, as a rule, his only—vocal eff a familiar - 
“Good morning, Master.’ Spek ¥ 


: he Gay. 
rather worrying time fecently, ast tienced « 
my nerves were not in such S 
might have been. When 
risen and started shaving 
disturbance behind me, a conyulg;vo%, 2, Sudden 
razor resulted in a cut chin, OIE Jerk of the 


“Confound you, you idiot!» ] sn. 
Banda, who was apparently responsible foe" at 
din. Turning round, I found him bees the 
camp-bed mattress with my walk; the 
*“ What the dickens do you think you’re de Sea 
I went on. “ Stop it!” Oe 
Then, to my horror, I 
for his unusual behaviour, 
him he brought the stick d 
thwack on the body of a 
it what proved to be the coup de grace. 
While I stared at the creature, 


3 feelin: 
decidedly chastened, Banda look d 
rather reproachfully. op tang ae 


“ Master always wanting look under 
before sleeping,” he said—probably the hee 
speech I ever heard him make, 


_ I was anxious to apologize and also thank 
him for saving my life, but I couldn’t find the 
words. Actually I was trembling ; I had just 
realized I had spent the night in company with a 
tik polonga, one of Ceylon’s most deadly snakes ! 


discovered the Teason 
and as I leapt to hel 

own with a resounding 
Striking snake, giving 


ns 


DOCKSIDE 
GOLIATH 


By HUGH LOVE 


didn’t seem to like seeing 
our fellows—the despised 


themseives ashore. Appar- 
ently he spent a good deal 
of his leisure in a saloon 
just outside the dock gates, 
where he made life Hara 
able for any of our lads who 
happened to enter. 

PPTt was the bos'un who 


know 
he wanted ee the matter 
ask him 
to di 


to get j 
y with the baie 
Se poli 


* Limeys ” —enjoying» 


first told me about Frit; 


> a few notions of fisticuffs, no 

witho - loving you may be, so I 
ss wouldn’t be very difficult. 

r t shouldn?t seem as if I was 
David, our senior 


I : I took 
David was as small 


with me. 


s grow- 
j] and muscular 
cerned—on 4 
semi-starvation diet Ye 


in a Jap internment 


camp. 
When we ¢n- 
tered the saloon there 
were only a few dock- 
side customers pres- 2 
ent, and I asked the 
bartender if Fritz was 
I’d never set 


about 5 
eyes on the man = 
myself. He replied 


that he wasn’t, but 

was likely to arrive 

at any moment. 

Almost immediately 

afterwards he poin- 

ted out of the win- 

dow and announced : 

“Here comes Fritz S 

now.” Ge 
Honestly, I’ve s 

never seen a bigger 

or more powerful- 

looking brute of a 

man in my whole 

life! The very sight 

of him took all the 

wind out of my sails, 

immediately dispelling any ideas I might have 

cherished as to knocking some sense into him. 

Fritz was big enough to eat me | 


_ With these thoughts flashing through my 
pus I watched him, in a mirror behind the bar, 
at Danaiked into the saloon. I saw him glance 
neat and me and immediately head in our 
ately ge Next moment, slowly and deliber- 
spindine CUMped into David and sent his glass 

otrors she of his hand. Then—horror of 
and threw te; Youngster snatched up my beer 
think, was it into his assailant’s face! That, I 

Uni one of the worst moments of my life. 
€ss you’d been looking at me just then, 


YOu couldn’ 
an ict th 


a Beek eect out an 
s foolhardy whipper- 

se Sa the life out of him. Pe 
Murdered Se Stand there idly and see the boy 
them, -7} pe eae so I swiftly stepped between 
a € bogs Steved, as no time for words ; I just hit 
i kieully eth On the point of the chin as hard 
Proud of thant done anything ; I was 


“ David appeared to crumple under the giant’s charge.” 


= seconds, but when I came to my opponent was 
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The big bully dropped with a crash that 
set the bottles behind the bar dancing. I was 
thinking how well things were going when Fritz 
opened his eyes, turned over, and began to 
scramble up. 

“What a man!” I said to myself, half 
admiringly. I waited till he was 
almost on me, and then gave him 
exactly the same punch again. 
Once more he measured his length 
on the floor. 

“Tf he gets up this time I’m 
a Dutchman,” I thought, but 


when he started to rise, cursing furiously, I _ 
became too worried to care what my nationality 
was ! 

“ Third time lucky,” I decided. Measuring 
him up, I swung the father and mother of a lovely 
knock-out at his unshaven chin. Not till it was 
just two seconds too late did I realize that, this 
time, the huge brute had been foxing me. I 4 
missed his jaw by a mile; then something like a — 
pile-driver hit me behind the ear and everything 
went black. 

I don’t suppose I was out for more than five ay 


hauling me off the floor—no doubt with the 
amiable intention of knocking me down again. 3 
At that juncture, however, David slipped in } 
astern and gave him a good solid kick on the seat 
of his pants. a 

. The big fellow instantly whirled round and, : 
with a roar of sheer animal rage, rushed at the — 
lad, his arms flailing like windmills. Meanwhile 
I staggered to my feet, anxious to do what I 
could to save the boy’s life. David appeared to 
crumple under the giant’s charge; then I wa 
amazed to see Fritz take off from him like a 
cannoning billiard-ball, go flying across 


he 
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§ e his own men 
- i > far wall! of them tared do 
ead-first into the fa oe, iy ars ar wn; 4 
eng he Bard ie rose easily to his feet, wee Bre eed ae a é inything ; a him 
ome ret eevee morte bis Atte » mo rossing > On 
dusting the sawen’. ; eed ik iewnoddd 2 the € 
Neen the stevedore rushed him gains Sues. hie 7 It for his adver co 
E . ve iiterally ed out DY 1¢é ae € rose and ar “TSary’ 
on was literally blotte aoe . ae ; announced? 8 
aay bulk, but a moment later, for the second = 0 en “a stahen sk ; I don’t kines to 
as ‘the roaring brute became air-borne. die, i t perhaps you'd better take pj he'l] 
i ‘ Este 
ee ie landed “yards away with an ominous et Then he came over t : aa 
“crack!”; I suspected that either his collar- iyi aiids wt enered er to me, winked regs 
crack" 3 nad been broken. ‘To an BpimelOrmnelys, ena Sper He'll come preassurs 
Boner he vever, this apparently meant about five minutes, but there’s no harm j Ound in 
ar WYP Cs sis third wild charge at his diminutive the rest of the gang. Perhaps, after this Scarin 
ee ae d with him lying motionless on his leave our boys alone.” 8, they’]] 
opponent ence ‘ * that he was dead ! With that we took our de 
back; I thought for an instant that he was . 7 Parture, nob 
David, so far as I could sees had merely stepped offering to dispute our passage or to make a! 
9 : ” > c een PS 2 2 
nimbly aside, grabbed at the bully’s arm to swing comment on the subjugation of the cham any 
him round, and then hit him a wicked blow across When we were well clear of the saloon I remarked: 
the throat with the heel of his hand. F You certainly didn’t waste your time in ed: 
: showing no sign Jap camp, David. If that’s what ju-jitsu meat es 
s’m 


Fritz continued to lie there, 


in the saloon—many going to learn a bit of it as soon as possible | » 


of life, while the customers 


AUSTRALIA’S BLACK TRACKERS 


By JEAN AUSTIN 


EVENTY years ago, when Ned Kelly, “ soaks? in dry areas; to watch the flight of 
most daring of bushrangers, was cockatoos and finches when searching for eae 
holding up banks and robbing and that the roots or boles of certain ee 
, hapless _ travellers, he and his provide sufficient moisture to keep a thirsti : 
hard-riding accomplices, although man_ alive. Many cattlemen out on th tae 
: : : e great 
contemptuous of the efforts of the white police- sandy plains are themselves excellent trackers ; 
troopers sent out to capture them, were mortally some of them can distinguish the hoofmarks 
afraid of the aboriginal trackers who doggedly _ of station bullocks from those of wild “ scrubbers,” 
pursued them wherever they went. “Little or even single out the track of a particular horse 
black devils,” they called them, and vainly they know. The success or failure of cattle- 
endeavoured to cover the traces of ther stealing forays in Australia’s ‘“‘ Wild West,” 
ohare ae e indices hinge more on the subtleties of noting or 
- re recent times many a man, con using tracks than upon allopin; 

hopelessly lost, and on the verge of perishing and eaeeun sheriffs. ameter 
miserably in desert country’ fs outback,” has The aborigine undoubtedly possesses an 
had cause to bless the keen-eyed natives who extra sensibility which the white man lacks. 
located him at the eleventh hour, just as the His tracking powers have often been described 
eee and escaped criminal have the as uncanny—a sort of special instinct. Because 
f - Ss ip! Lpein for eats a police-system that he can follow a man across stony plains that hold 
a ” ee Raee uman bloodhounds. no footprint, through rugged mountains and over 
| : eo ie an police tracker is a unique desert and bare “rock, he has even been credited 

am eaako fern’ eee te ideally suited to the with supernatural gifts or second sight! 
d id regions which make up so sole gift, however, is actually his marvellously- 
the country’s two million square miles. acute power of observation, backed by intima 
mounted police of the ““N Yann’ its of wild 
10UL po “Never- knowledge of the bush ‘and the habits . 0! 


Pe 
a 


ar ein message-bearer, creatures. This, ‘of course, is a legacy from me” 
frequently.as generations of equally-observant forefathers. 
As a The best trackers are by no 7 


" civilized” aborigines—those bro! 
or in mission sch 
se have lost touch 

‘ ‘kindr 


back, and arms revealed that 
i into the jealousy-guarded 

cople. There were spear- 

ind he preferred to chew 

y yer than smoke white man’s 
; he took considerable pride in 
ttoned blue tunic and peaked 

never so happy as when he 
yoots and, half-naked, go out 
which he killed with 


ila 
wn stic 
ne’s police training was negligible, 
J oon ith all the native piccanninies 
comronticrs of civilization, he had been 
ne vavs of the bush almost as soon as 
; id walle He had learned not only to 
cou, the tracks of emus, kangaroo-rats, 
; but to study their habits and 
now how and where they feed. He could 
vl = hether a kangaroo was moving fast, taking 
igs Leer js, or feeding and dragging its heavy 
He had been taught, first of all, to pick up 
oose sand, then upon hard ground, 
ks and ‘ gibber”’ plains. 
e latter—composed of close-packed ironstone 
.s—reveal no footprints, but the aborigine 
tect stones that have been depressed or 
slightly disturbed—a really amazing feat. ; 
“It ig said that in the early days the wild 
_who sometimes speared lonely settlers 
e encouraged by the Central Australian 
lice to keep hosts of dogs. This was done 
deliberately, because the animals were more 
careless about disturbing stones than their 
cunning masters, and therefore made the trackers’ 
task much easier ! 

Shrewd reasoning is all-important in success- 
ful tracking. 
the heart of Australia, where the huge cattle-runs 
are unfenced, will turn out each morning and, 
before the whites have risen and rolled their 
blankets, bring back to camp a scattered “‘ plant ” 
wee forty horses. Horses or camels, even when 
nich ed, may wander ten miles during a single 
: 8 b and merely to follow their tracks might 

4 searcher the whole day. The aborigines 


isn 


and birds, 


big 
tail. 
such tracks in J 
finally over roc 


pebbl 
can de 


blac 


po: 


For instance, black stockmen in _ 
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can tell by a glance at the herbage or grass if the 
animals have been browsing or not. In the latter 
case they decide the general direction and then 
travel fast, picking up a sign here and there as 
confirmation, 

“T see which side of the wattle-bush that 


camel eats,” one tracker told me. ‘“* Then I 
know he walk straight on.” 
When pursuing a “wanted” man the 


blackfellow adopts the same principle. If the 
ground is too hard to yield tracks he may canter 
out several miles from his starting-point and then 
ride in a wide circle till he finds the clue he 
seeks. Over ‘ easy ” country he will follow at a 
swift trot, swinging out of the saddle when foot- 
prints grow faint, meanwhile shifting this way 
and that to get the light at the best angle. Then 
he rides on again. If he happens to lose the 
“ scent ” entirely he does not give up and turn 
back, but describes ever-decreasing circles until 
he cuts the tracks again. 

Sometimes he may not rely upon footmarks 
at all. It is enough to note a snapped twig, some 
bruised leaves, a few blades of pressed-down 
grass, or even grains of sand left on a rock. 

“You just can’t cover up your tracks 


“entirely,” a South Australian police-trooper 


once told me. ‘‘ Sometimes the fellow we’re 
after turns clever; he wraps his feet in sheep- 
skins or sacks, or perhaps he7ll walk backwards. 
Tricks like that make no difference to my boy! 
He can easily tell which way the man is going.” 

For a whole month, it is recorded, Alec 
Riley, a black tracker attached to the New 
South Wales police, kept on the trail of Roy 
Governor, “‘ last of the bushrangers.” Governor 
was likewise a native, well-armed and infinitely 
cunning ; he knew every inch of the wild bush 
country north of Gilgandra. Besides wrapping 
his feet in sheepskins, he resorted to every device 
he could think of to baffle his pursuers; he 
doubled, circled, and often led the hunters to 
a stream. Having waded into the water, he would 
climb a tree on the bank and thence swung nimbly 
from branch to branch of its neighbours until 
he was quite a long distance away. Dropping to 
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the ground perhaps 
fifty yards from where 
he had deliberately left 
tracks entering the 
water, he would then 
steal back in the oppo- 
site direction. Yet 
every night, thanks to 
the genius of their 
trackers, the police 
camped on the fugi- 
tive’s heels. Captured 
after he had shot 
one of the constables, 
this ruffian was sen- 
tenced to eleven years 
in jail. 

The expert tracker 
even builds up a mental 
picture of his quarry. 

He can tell whether he 

is short, tall, young or 
old; and he knows 
that no two people 
walk alike. One may 
drag his left leg a little, 
another strides very 
straightly, or else turns 

a foot slightly inwards. 
Even if the person he 
seeks changes his shoes 

the aborigine can still 
recognize the step; and a man walking back- 
wards gives himself away because he shifts his 
weight unnaturally. 

A black tracker in Victoria brought about 
the arrest of a murderer by following for several 
miles the faint mark of a single stud in the man’s 
hobnailed boots ! On the Palmer River, in North 
Queensland, where a gold-mining camp had been 
robbed, another blackfellow traced the culprit’s 
footprints for five miles until heavy rain washed 


i 


| 
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asespemere: 
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A typical aboriginal black tracker. a 
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them out, n d 

fers strolling oa 
ooktown>s mee 
street, he happened + 
spot the same bi 
mark outside the cad 


office, and 
fetched the 


( 


bound train 


= “ 
stolen gold in whi the 


he rion we! 
ted tracking far a 
record was that a 
formed by yet anoric 
North Quee - 

wits ensland 
aborigine who wa 
searching for a ee 
sing Japanese boy 
Finding the youth’s 
dead body in some 
coastal scrub near 
Townsv he . took 
the pol back along 
the beach, despite the 
fact that the incoming 
ude had obliterated 


most of the tracks, to 
3 the 


spot where 
murder had t 
mitted five days previ 
ously ! After examining the ground he described 
how the unfortunate Jap had been lured into the 
bushes, thrown down and strangled. Then, 
having closely studied the footprints, named 
five natives from nearby missions as the mur- 
derers—and all five later pleaded guilty! 

Perhaps the most embarrassing piece of 
detection for which black trackers were responsi- 
ble followed the robbery of a gold-escort near 
Peak Downs, Central Queensland, when two 
troopers were killed. _Police-Inspector deb 
Griffen, who was also Police Magistrate and Gold 
Commissioner, was in charge of the subsequent 
inquiry. A black tracker brought to the scene 
insisted, in the face of much ridicule and indigna- 
tion, that the author of the crime was Inspector 
Griffen himself! It was discovered, however, 
that the officer was in financial difficulties ; he 
was arrested, put on trial, found guilty, 3m 
eventually hanged ! 

The evidence of black 
considered almost as conclusive as aes 
infallible fingerprint system, for these aborigines 
as already stated, have an astonishing 
significant details. Mr. T. C. H. Strehl gst 
well-known Central Australian anthrop®™y 

: 1 the 
has put it on official record that a : 
mannsburg Mission Station the bleh 
were able to identify the tracks of a ari 
hundred and fifty aboriginal mem» ¥ 
children who lived there, together 6" 
the twelve whites; they & es an 
the hoof-prints of fifty working horses ir 
camel and donkey belonging t© the 
Just think what chat means! ite me? can 

No doubt specially-qualified Will, but they. 
acquire much of the black trailer © © powers 7 
never hope to os © 
observation, develope : 3 
turies of evolution Haring which sucee deta 
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=1L 1s flattering—but at 
the same time some- 
what disturbing—to 
note that whenever 
pressure of work 
me from compiling 


prevents ; 
ES ] monthly miscellany we 


my usua : 
Po erly receive many letters 
anxiously inquiring what has 
recome of the feature. Occa- 


sionally some correspondent sug- 
gests jts non-appearance may 
be due to the fact that we have 
run out of material, but readers 


TheEDITOR 


can test assured this is extremely unlikely to 
appen. What with the interesting letters which 


reach us from all quarters, a seemingly-inexhaus- 


tible supply of “sequels,” and sundry other 
developments, the main trouble with “ Between 
Ourselves,” whenever I can find time to tackle 
it, is to keep within reasonable limits. 
infinitely preferable to leave you wishing for 
more rather than inflict a surfeit upon you ! 

) 


SEEKING THE HORRIFIC 
Mention of readers’ letters, which we are 
always delighted to receive, reminds me of a 
distinctly unusual communication that arrived 
quite recently. The writer, unlike most of our 
Correspondents, was distinctly uncomplimentary ; 
in his opinion the Magazine isn’t as good as it 
ae Which reminds us that whenever 
tek eee the - famous Editor of Punch, 
i “4 $ remark he invariably retorted solemnly : 
24 never was!” Our correspondent wound 
: momentous question printed in block 
2 emphasize its importance: “ Why 
Verybody) aut Some stories about cannibals ?” 
like ‘te es si his taste, of course, but I should 
decidedty 2 ain here that cannibalism, being 
One Of our the gruesome side, has never been 
Secondly, despite 

ie Ee . % 2 
d a shortages in various parts of 
i becomin, €w remaining cannibals are 
zal to the » 8 pices characters—which 
~Teanat the tisk of furmhe ice therefore, that 
Mane 2°t Promise hi €r incensing our critic 
eaters, him stories about two-legged 


used to be, 


UP with 
Capitals 
on’t yo 


favourite subjects. 


» the 


TRouR 

LE IN- 

beng, Correpond op CROCODILE-LAND 
Teer sa down under” kindly 
le 


Which “prosed Cutting from a local news- 

Senet : roves 4 Curious “ sequel Pal 

Teton the ceca notes we have published 
of Australia, = Suates of oN orthern ; 


It is 


Pe Td 3 


a certain amount of sympathy : | 
for the primitive aboriginals of y 

Arnhem Land; life can never i 
be exactly a bed of roses for | 
them, and it must be decidedly “<a, 
exasperating to find white | 
strangers coming into their 
country, equipped with up-to- 
date weapons and using scientific 
methods of slaughter, in order 
to exploit one of the few “natural 
resources”? available to the 
tribesmen. * Already, we have 


been informed, the crocodile 
population—formerly vast—has 
been noticeably thinned by the 
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ough 


Curse of Lost Creek Mine 


Sah shi TOM ARDTES 


activities of white hun- 
ters, who are killing off 
the saurians in ever- 
increasing numbers for 
the sake of their skins. 
‘Though economics may 
be a very obstruse 
science so far as most 
of us are concerned, the 
Stone Age natives of 
Arnhem Land, despite 
their limitations, evi- 
dently possess enough 
intelligence to realize 

- . that the wholesale de- 

‘ struction of the scaly 
denizens of the local 
rivers and creeks’ re- 
presents a real menace 
to their communal 
existence. 


* JUNGLE MAGIC ” 
Writing from 
Mountain Ash, Glam- 

~ organ, S. Wales, Mr. 
a E, W. Payne sends us 
a striking contribution 

to the subject of mys- 

terious feats performed 
by Eastern fakirs and 
conjurers. He writes : 

So nuweotave: read@-with 


stories of “jungle 
magic’ appearing 
in your issues for No- 
vember, 1950, and 
=F poe uote As a 
a e 


much. interest the 
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Prospector Breaks 


Legendary curse of the “Lost t Creek 2 Mine” w 
{Friday when an injured prospector crawled out 4 
Lake backwoods after three torture-ti! led days 
cabin. + m 

The prospector, Duncan Me- |iezena Steeped mine 
Phaden, 68, of 436 First Street,!men into the Piit Riv 
New Westminster, is in “fairly | country hever fa return AgAt 

od” ennditian af Reval Colum. MePhaden‘s torturous thre 
jan Hospital tarias ,day ordeal began early "Puesday 

He hak back and in- | morning when a ledge near ee 

, jeabin erumpled under him, : 

He struck his back on a huge 
ock as he fell. 

“It fook me houts fo era 

‘ 
back tothe cabin,” .the whine 
haired prospector recounted. 
couldn't wa Tk.”* | 


Conscious for 2 Days 


rained in yards out In deep water and) 
sermi-con- 2egan the -six-miie mp to Wik, 
efor two days. jliams* 
Friday he” decided to: 


aS brok ken 
f the Pitt 
5 an a lonely 


has lured 97 
eY Mountain 


chest 


ures: ; 

MecPhaden said he was injure 
st Tuesday .when he tumble 
off a foot cliff while search 
ing ase the fabulous “Lost Creek 
(Mine" at the mouth of Pitt Lake. 
in the past half century, “the 


Lodge. 4 
At the summer camp, he 
quickly bundled inte a speed 
ould never make it) by the proprietor, Carl Willi 
then,” said the) and rushed to the Pitt 
; a former) Ferry Service office, Port Coqu 
upreme | jam. 
y West) ‘There he was: trans. 
us | New Westminster Exctusiv 
nearest. Reighbors were ali pulance and taken to hospital. 
odge, a ner camp! And sa McPhaden, a bache 
; Lake, SIX} who has spent the 
{last Au: a a vents in the P 
ed the curse 
ted p 


mine’s las 
60, of 


ne sa | le i 20, 18 


“the upper. reache 
Ne : IP ey seen 


-paail” to the ground, he rested his 
‘the muzzle of ve rifle, Then, t 
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d man’s feet when the show SMUGGLED GOLD 

pase he lifting down and resusci- Newspaper cuttings kindly forwarded by 

was oe boy. A whole battalion interested readers bring to mind our recent 
anes jerformance at our station references to the amazing ingenuity of Chinese 
many more witnessed it smugglers. One of these paragraphs describes 
,e Bangalore area. _ how gold valued at £56,000 was found concealed 
. be a striking example of in a coal bunker aboard a Norwegian steamer 
‘ Jevitation,’’ and we await — bound for Hong Kong, while a second records 
ion. “ Mass-hypnotism the discovery of £60,000 in raw gold cunningly 
ne-——seems a particularly hidden in tins of toffee carried by a couple of 
applied to the large apparently humble coolies who Janded from a 

It is astonishing to note, inci- 


ry when 
coastal vessel. 


ie sropeans concerned. 
dentally, what vast quantities of illicit gold seem 
« HOODOO” MINE to be passing to and fro, through “ underground ” 
channels, between various countries in the Far 


another development 
“Lost Creek Mine” East. The numerous races inyolved are inclined - 
to regard banks askance, of course, and have 


ne 
ane our issue for November, : } : c 
, cary the Vancouver et fee eae ala belicvee mh Feeney ee not only. 
eset: --raken, describes Mcrhaden portable but readily accessible w: e minimum ‘+ 
ae bey ee » alleged to rest of publicity. Nevertheless, one wonders where 
BS having se acts to us that the “‘ hoodoo” all this wealth comes from—and where it goes ! 
nthe mine, t Sy to punish him pretty 
Rape: in seeking the vanished : A MAORI “TAPU” 
Despite his narrow escape, and _Inspite of the innumerable well-authenticated 
pat at least twenty-five Risse gi stories we have publics oe cases of 
se lives in the quest, Lost Cree! ju-ju, tapu, and other iefs current in certain 
re he to attract other pros- countries, many sceptics continue to deride the 
eS ake lure of gold is all-powerful. u alleged phenomena as mere manifestations of 
2 native superstition, not unmixed with trickery. 
BOTTLE-MESSAGES These cynics are usually home-keeping folk who 
As most of you are aware, the thousands of - have never come into contact with the races 
launched by WIDE WORLD concerned, but even experienced white men long - 
resident in the regions where these episodes eee 


pottle-messages 7 
ae ny countries a year or more ago put gi0 
Ee disappointing performances ; only avery. occur are sharply divided. Hosts of Europeans 
fe were ever recovered, and the voyages these | who have spent many years in Africa or India,for 
“curvivors”” made ___ Ee 
were by no means 
spectacular. Luck 
seems to play a very 
large part in this 
connection, as wit- 
ness the following 
leter from Mr. J. 
Cooper; of Peckham, 
London. He writes : 
“While on holiday 
oe New | 
ial, 105 : sou no old Maori 
children ee ea Ws pee artis. tore 
bottle-message ne. man for Egmont Oil Wells, LE, tas 
ee sea. At the week. On Sunday night the top 
ae of Novem- 
surprise, 2 Our great 
aletter Te Taos Beach, New Plymouth, buckled ever, — 
enmark. star >» | making the third major mishap at 
i ting that the derrick fn a Jittle more ‘than a 
‘i had been year. < i 
ata place Legend bas it that'the stream flowing |} 
N Past the oil well, eet tek eel |e 


fae ee sieeed Maoris would hot 
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e : | tae | 

Hills of the |) src 

ot 3 repr 2 ! 

a. } a oh ; aH i ondon Nae’ | 
tig ironicle, is a pg US 
tiger-men |. sHisnecatare 
j striking ** Man-Le Ne 

ourselves, we preserve an “ NIGER Sen one sarang ay. ee from Nicci | 

"> = - who spre 1 On ished serially ee ub. ; 
eR Be ioe tech it unwary travellers and last year, — ip OUr pages 
etek tmpresse a She I maul them to death have killed the belief ena nthtopy 
Se AGHESS Sarees ah 5 ad six people during the past few individuals pos _Certain 
happenings in connection ; weeks in the remote and moun- ability to turn thee the 
with juju and tapu which fainows area of Burma, north-| > at will into vari ee 
Saseiien Grought to.our i Pee of Rangoon officials said to-| t animals—is ane wild 
: : . iday. inari : extra~ 

notice S = : ordinaril 

ark ee Onipe ids is Clad in tiger skins, these halt- | c pemttOn widespresdaue 
= p. 105 is j¢}denvented assassins lie in wait ir i on. 7h mediaeval 
my times it was current in 


instance, are convinced 
there is “ something ” 
in native magic, while 
others are just as positive 
that the whole business 
has its roots in hocus- 
pocus and the credulity 
of ignorance. As for 


aie Fo eee, 


feet HT Das 


the latest— ; F 
= Fock ore a De ee A pe eecing _ Europe, and is said 
“= ia ey ~by, In most cases they |) li aid to | 
: a te Be rirencd . cet the victim's head from the Ge Balkan Cnc 
pene: ry. : i im —_ countries | 
to a co p e : : : hy | 
ecoreny, mek yt] aetermen meee ns Bo como 
said to have been placed Stak 1 Oc Bayer. 10 go. in fe Ca 
a . en place, belie#® the murder- | | ear of were- | 
the er Macde The é into beasts: 2 ne have turned | Meier es nen 
: . The {into beasts, and show reluctance the night 
sceptics, of course, will tito give informati BhaeC i DO 2 ar i ith 
: : Fi ation about i Hoa e credited wit | 
immediately chorus <Co- 104, fear ot ee Naas thom )| Scie po 
F i‘ uch | ead-hunting Nagas and ot (a This  “ tiger-men ” 
eenodess however, occur |. wild Aileen - habit the ae pst i business represents still | 
; curious regularity, | | ~~Reuter, : more trouble for the 
as readers are well aware, Ldn s0.0.? , _ harassed Burmese Goren | 
: | —> ment. | 


The Wide World Brotherhood 


; 
IS mon he Beno cebrates sande may be spread yet foe afl, 
established than ever in ly send our hearty greetings to W.W.B.s all over 
favour and growing as st pee the world, asking them at the same time to 
if ever, A year ago we had j eadily as do their best to induce friends and relatives 
 twenty-thousand mark ; to-day ate reached to join our ranks. The Brotherhood is a real 
totals thirty thousand, scattered peace cross-section of humanity: an army of men and 
‘sixty different countries! Local club e women of good will, lovers of travel and adventure; 
up inn laces, at least a Botan linked by the common bond of kindliness #0 
eaaliiay “roads 20 mutual wnderstanding—and the greater our 
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F over ime 

follow! Fyfe, of Lew ichigan. Mgr three goed uinee 2 Teached the border, J got 
Ronal Perel have uch a lot of I stayed for hous 2 ripoli to Benghazi, where 
Fyfe Wem writing to W.W.B.s and re- through,” eve async hoping to get 
pleasure replies that I thin! ibout time I 

ceiving my appreciation of your wonderful ' A CLOSED FRONTIER 

express ~ Although I am in what the poets “Leaving Benghazi 

organization: | pod yellow,’ I hope to live ens arrived at Tebrik These day ee GAs, 
call the a enjoy both the Magazine and the until November Ist. ‘The Toad i Sate wee 
rime yet js it is continually bringing me. .,., the Egyptian frontier, was closed to tie. Te Oe 
new te. England in 1877, I served in South ll sorts of ways to get through, but wi tout 
Born 10 1-2, married 1904, and came to much luck, Finally | called in’ at El Aden 
Africa la go. .. - Now I live all alone, aitfield, where I am at Present, hoping to ee 
Michigan own housework, etc. I do a little lift by ’plane down to Khartoum or Nase 
Ce my hunting in season; also carpentry Where I shall resume my travels, : 
shit “ 


work and amateu 
Brother Fyfe, we 
pictures 


ith many curios and 
reproduce one 
ing the 
there 18 


welcome. 


THE GLOBE-TROTTER 


Hosts of the Breth- 
ren, of course, know 
what the “itching 
foot” means—that 
mysterious urge to be 
continually moving on 
towards fresh horizons 
and new experiences. 
Some of the more 
adventurous, _ having 
yielded to the insistent 
call of the wanderlust, 
are already journeying 
hither and thither on 
embitious enterprises, 
end occasionally send 
us letters recording 
their progress. Here 
is a report describing, 
modestly and briefly 
enough, a really splen- 
did effort. It comes 
from 3078 Brother A. 
Pretious, whose 
home address is Wood- 
Green, Bishop’s 
Stortford, Herts. _ He 
a oe wrote to 
ast July _ givin 
you thins “S f ig 


an ou 
Plan to 


or my — 
hitch-hike 


eur photography.” 


que and comfortable wooden bungalow 
full of his own clever handiwork and decorated 


of his photographs on p. 108, show- 
corner of a typical room in his home, and 
little doubt that any Brethren who may 
chance to pay him a visit will receive a hearty 


| number (state if 
| 25s. (U.S.A. $3.60.). 


6858 Brother 


does not come off soon 
Egyptian border and tr 
My papers are all in or 
Egyptian authorities are 
as possible. 


may add, lives in a 


hunting trophies. We 


also turn me back. 


them. 
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THE BROTHERHOOD SHOP-WINDOW 


The following articles are available to 
members only, post free to any part of the 


world. Quote your official number when 
ordering. 


W.W.B. Tie: 


One hundred per cent. British-made 
pure silk. Navy-blue ground, with small 
woven reproductions of badge in red and silver. 
Price 15s. (U.S.A. $2.10.). 


W.W.B. MUFFLER : 


A 30in. square of heavy-weight pure 
silk, a replica of the tie. Price 45s. (U.S.A. 
$6.00.). . 


W.W.B. Motor-car BADGE "TRANSFER : 

A 3in. reproduction of our badge, in 
gold and colours, for the windscreen or 
window of your car. Price 1s. (U.S.A. 
14 cents) with instructions for fixing. : 


W.W.B. SHIELDS :_ 4 
Handsome wall-ornaments, 
Badge in gold and colours ond 
with gilt scroll penne ae 
itter 


s 
oh 
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to be my only chance as things a’ 


This attempt 
have to dodge the British 


“T have met lots of very intere: 
just the types we need in the WW. 


done my best to act as recruiting 
In Paris I encountered one 


post it on to him.” | 
“7 a5 


back of my ruc 


This seems 
re, but if the lift 
I shall proceed to the 
to get over somehow, 
t; it is just that the 
trying to be as difficult 
means that I shall - 
patrols, who would 


y 
de 


sting people— 
-B.—and have 
-officer among 
member— 
Brother Morris, of 
Worcester, who was on 
a tour of France. ... 
I had rather bad luck 
with my ‘ contacts? at 
Tripoli and Benghazi. 
The first was with 
Brother Turner, of the 
Guards, but he had left 
for the U.K. ten days 
before I arrived; my 
second friend was on 
leave! I have a badge 
to deliver to Brother 
Robertson of Alexan- 
dria, but if I fail to 
‘get through I_ shall 


transfer badge 


DE WORLD M 


ish to joi 
Senate of Me! 


: Jeremy North, 
one ll aah be accepted. 
made in letter form. 
eH 


I will write to you now and again reporting the 


bese — Brother Pretious the best of luck 
on his “ Wipe WorLD Hitch-Hike,” and feel 
sure that all the Brethren he comes across will 
do their utmost to help him and speed him on his 


‘te A HOSPITAL CASE 
By way of contrast, here is another letter, 
written by a man who has every reason to be 
downcast, but nevertheless contrives to remain 
cheery and thoughtful for others. It comes from 
Brother VY. R. Paulsen, whose home address is 
Marsden Road, Stoke, Nelson, New Zealand. 

He tells us: 

“For the last two years I have been flat 
on my back in the Nelson Public Hospital with a 
inal infection. I am a married man with one 
child, and am longing for the day I can get home 
again. Meanwhile I am a devoted reader of the 
_ Wipe Wortp. .. . I read your story ‘ The 
Stolen Idol’ (see our issue for Sept.-Oct., 1950) 
great interest, for I was also a member of 
No. 14 Fighter Squadron in Japan, and remember 
sien Driver being friendly with the ‘ Aussie? 
reo apres were a very happy squadron, 
pobhee eee en wander to Japan and my 


HY} 
— 


a ae ee 
<r APPLICATIO 
ver House, 
OTHERHOOD; Tower 
To the nif Wort yerhood, and enclose 
mbership- 


herewith 


(Block Letters; please.) 


ee j 
<a 
= 
Lae th 


in our library here one can find the Wyp 


AGAZINE 


IN FORM aa 
Southampton Street, Strand : 
gs. od, (42c. U.S.) for Butt WwW. 


Orders to our authorized . 
Rhode Island 


Sut 
SUDscription | 
Stamps. and 


ton may be 
x 
oc 7 : 2 
Your magazine has a big following | 
5S) an 
E Wortp 
gusto by men of 


time a man reads the Magazine: j ;. 
earned feather in your cap, Mr. Editor! lt 
Although I am cooped up here, I get endl 
pleasure from the Magazine, and am proud t rd 
ieee Re always believed jn snl 
ellowship. t K peor 
sels p e best, and keep up the good 
We send Brother Paulsen our sincere w; 
for a speedy recovery and a happy it yes 
wife and child. jeer gees 


THE TRAVELLING LOCKSMITH 
Brother Huston Mitchell, of Ai 
Alabama, U.S.A., has a very interesting ieee 
tell concerning another Brother in Alabama who, 
by rare pluck and dogged tenacity, has succeeded 
In overcoming a handicap that would have crushed 
most men's spirit. Sending us the photograph 

teproduced On p. 109, he writes : 

This picture shows Brother John McKay, 
a real adventurer despite the fact that he has no 
legs. Years ago he met with an accident 
which necessitated their amputation, 
leaving him only ten-inch stumps. 
Nevertheless, he contrives to sé 
around and earn his living. He has 
a car, so cleverly adapted to his 
needs that he can manage the con 


trols with his arms, and has develope 
arkabl e 


0 
extent. Moreover, t Be 0 
special contraptions, he 3 fashiot 
moye about in most agile iP 
and invariably appears 
Everybody over a wide are dicapee! 
him as ‘ Johnnie.’ ne 
though he may be, Fi 
is a skilled craftsman, 2% overt! 
course of his travels ©? ve 
States. Atmore may bos 
home, seeing that be but v6 
Number at our aii and wr ih 
expert oc 
but a wizard at dealing WO" Mc 
some car-engines. J 
indeed, is an 
and a wonderful ex! 

Brotherhood spirit. 


‘ n point of Wearing 
vy, wisely 1 - 
cnt Navy ° aac ; but—like so 
chant badge wh PEE 5 
Mery B. ve members—laments the fact that 
nis Ws, going ross it overseas. He makes 


¥ g some ac 
aay > on ce 
mm yoest & ofte 


1 ig Australia; ‘] 

smark concernit v8 
ne O° ificant eonsiderable lack of understanding 
L of ntered Me and purpose, partic ularly 
; A ae nen. 
mone A dn’t w 
game couler. society CO 
connected with some 

Jess} iz I did my best 
bast ical Oe teh This, of course, 
P plain peart-breaking attitude 3 we 
really our numerous “ Aussie 
crust tha will deal with it faithfully 
prethren they come across it. Politics 
whenever well in their place, but 
al ee emphatically mor in a 
like ours! Taken too 
iti ome a menace, 

F olitics can bec nena 
seriously, P friendships and dividing 
destroy itterly-hostile camps. What 
d old world urgently needs 
lot less politics and a lot 
sympathetic WTS le let of 
her fellow’s troubles ! 


ODD eee : 

rother John E. Stuart, o 
10 ee See Claudelands, Hamil- 
ton, New Zealand, is anxious to 
fom a W.W.B. Club for Brethren » _ 
living in the Waikato district, and would like all 
members living within reasonable distance to 
write to him. He has some excellent ideas in 
train, and we wish him every success. 

927 Brother R. Jarman, of 105, Gough Road, 
Edgbaston, Birmingham, has launched the local 
W.W.B. Association to such good. purpose that 
it now has over ninety members—an excellent 
beginning! We knew Birmingham would rise 
to the occasion! “The Club has already obtained 
the use of a snug meeting-place, and groups are 
being formed so that members can follow their 


uld be genuine 
> sation 
asso" was CO 
ation ! 


more 
the ot 


PEN-FRIENDS’ SECTIO 


Name and Address ; 


At. K.P. Dbhel, Dist. Surat, 
P.O. B 


J. L., Forestry 


Brother John McKay, the travelling 


BETWEEN OURSELVES 
Particulz : 
should get into touch with mattached 


14427 Brother P, J ees 
Laurinburg, N.C. Us. McIntosh, P.O. Bo: 387, 


Tog 
own 


back numbers of th 
sent to him at 


BS Apparently 
understand that any 


locksmith of 
Alabama, U.S.A. 


10846 Brother Russell J. Harrison, of the 
Accounts Section, R.N.Z.A.F. Station, Taieri, 
South Island, N.Z., is also anxious to obtain 
back numbers to add to his collection. 

An experienced yachtsman wishes to meet a 
sturdy W.W.B., really keen on sailing, for week- 
end and holiday trips in a 2} ton auxiliary sloop, 
with headquarters at Leigh-on-Sea. No payment, 
but good companionship and plenty of sailing 
and hard work. Write “ Yachtsman,” c/o 
The Registrar, W.W.B., Tower House, © 
Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.2. 
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Number Nembership Name and Ad 
GENERAL continued) STA Mps 
23576 FISHER (Miss), O. yO. (aac. 20), 27, Meadowfield, 21493 ROTH A. Rass Acor 
“ anitoba, ©, adg > 
14688 3s OSTER, MA Not = Avalon Fts., 60, View Colonials’) nada, 
souabtay Sydney, N.S.W., Australia. 
22905 PR RASER, 


23980 BROWN, G 
» Scapa House, Kirkwall, Orkney, 


New Zea afand. 


h Pep, 
15700 BULLEN, ile a 
- To2, eo Road, Easton, Bristol, Nelson, Nis 7 toy, 
1 hy hs P.O. Box 24, Rawalpindi cig, 10222 Kahayer sHL, ows tue 
Stoke-on-' Trent, 
23578 GIRVAN at “» 25, Meadowfield, Burntisland, 


Fife, Scotland. 
23707 GOOD 


Day gonis al.) 
23573 aY- (Mrs) : 
‘ Holly Bush Crescent, Spreydon, Chain at 
Mona S S. Wales. (Preferably Preydon eer c 


18452 HADDC Sie 
H., S/Sgt. M.P.S.C., M.C.E., British 
lement, Trieste Force, 


23117 HARTLEY, "oy 


aan 
@ 


a, MaRer Br 
ville, North’ Is1; Yo. 4 Alian a 
22706 HEW ; S; (Age 2s), 758, Jan Smuts High- 23028 JUMA, 9S sling New gealand, “Tet, Mor, 
urban, Natal, 'S. Africa, Africa, es 2, Zanzib, 
> 56, Aldrens Lane, Skerton, 20010 KLINE, Edward B 32-85-33 St ar, Bass 
ire. S.A. ( ireferably exchanss y Weeks Astor, 
TTOM (Mrs.), J. 1, 48, Aberconway 953. MAE: nv es: Whole totla, Ly 
wah Mansfield,” Nottinghamshire z: New waa Wied Manverness Avenu World) 
} 22416 Nove: > J 3, Hilbre Bank, ’Alpraham, Tarporley, 23531 MANN, J. , Douglas Pia ‘Kirn ; nshurs 
iy 23693 MORTI =k 2 2 Argyl] 
oe 5138 HOURIHAN, B. J. M., 65, Albany Street, London, ere) Essex. (or ad ae AO Bagetend 
Ce, be 
te 6318 HOWEs, N. A. Souk? aed Avenue, Vredenhoek, 73573 Natal Sento Atvics 12? © P.O. Box 76; Meresbany 
‘+s own, South 2360. Wee : 
“ 23600 JORies, (3508867 Ac. (Ae (20), RAF. Shelling. 73604 ee Coat Bees Hosp 1, Kumasi-a shan 
as ‘tanford Vale, nr, Faringdon, 22804 RAJAN, kK. -» P.O. Boo ee eae i, 
’ Beata Colony, i eae asa, K 
4 ie 21846 KAP) eae D., Post Box No. 77, Dehra Dun 22811 SMR st TE. Box 746, Christch, : a 
* > Chur, 
Bre.) Lower Gerald Griffin Street, Limerick, ee TSA AnD, Soe Re te 
T. tT X54: Spring 
23063 KitsuRN, es 3. Hoxton Place, Elland Road, 21249 WiLL Takia ee Kingueorieh Empire)” 
ez _. sydney, New South Wal i 2 Semmore, 
ee oa Yul Ts ne Road. ss WINTER, F.8, arah Street, Naieston Adelaid 
oul Ustr; z 
18658 KNIGHT” ( iss fe E., Riverside, Union Road, 1840 WRIGHT, eoraet S/Ser.. Acc. Trai 
x Corny f 
23357 LANG. ae Ke -C., Education Centre, RAF, | R-A'S.C. Schools, Buller Cam 


. F., Wand M.2, Napsbury Hospital, 
hire. Gereferably Geology.) 
\ 37, Welwyn Avenue, Wrose, 23458 
TERNS Y¥ ire, and Pedigrees.) 
‘18815 ae J.N., P.O. T.B.I., I D/JX. 067128, H.M.S, - Box No. 237, Jinja, Uganda, 
Castle, c/o F,M.O., Portland, Dorset, East Africa. y.) 

23170 LENO x’ x, W. H., 1312, Hay § , West Perth. 23579 aNspAGH -» General Delivery, Vancouver, 
Australia. (Preferably Photographie’ and Stamps.) Ser B.C., Canada, (Travel and Motor-cycling,) 
"23589 Lurz, k R.W., P.O. Box 641, Oshkosh, Wisconsin, 73584 ANTWERP 5 Bey shad. ‘Coreen nt? Stet, 
; EWyien Hostel, E.3, Belgrave 20308 ARCHER, 


MISCELLANEOUS 

Waverley, w 
(Heraldry averley, ardle Road, Sale, 
K., P.OF 


2321 sa 


(M » G., Tae a Peas Rod, Leeds, 6. 
Otor-racing an, cling. 

‘arwickshire, 

26, Green Street, Rothes, 22564 PeenON O., 26, Webster Avenue, Bootle, 


3 Liverpool, 20, Lancashire. (Nursing and Travel) 
Nesbitt Labine aoe Mines, 23933 ATKINSO ON, D.-O., Takanini, Auckland, Ne\ 


alan (Stamps and Coins.) 
- 23631 Aziz 743157 Sgt. RAF. Regt., Malaya 
Depot, RA, 


5 Singapore, Malaya. (Photo- 
aphy, Hockey, an d Swimming. 
22808 BACHELOR: Da 130s, Addison Street, Chicago 13, 


U.S.A. 


Pin., H.Q. Coy» 
Be 2pSso07! fi MTP Camp, Barton 
83 Wincheaee Hampshire, ( 
‘aphs, and ole OUR Henk Seti 
(Aircraft and SM Hut 28; 
>/J., 4039407 L.A.C. ay MEAP. 15. 
ae 2Sadn., 109, M.U.R.A.F. Abya 
ecting. 


> 3} Asbo 
by, R.M.O.; astern 
1o4rr SARTON! A. 6. ee Oe, Be 
Mave 


P.0.’s 
BAYSTON, wW. R. L/SFX 816277, Ft 
#HLM.S. Vulture, St. Merryn, Corm 


7 AER ) Exton, 
598 BENSEMANN! trey) i Bf Ro HI aie 
RILGINGS HE ae oe 


er Poe sures, 


hot 
am Gol 
MARCI Presteas 
Reef Tid; f Pos Box 12; ‘cing, a0 
ic -_(Stamp-collecting, Dan Dan' ong vale: 


Crs, thd 
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Membership Name and Address 


= Number 
MISCELLANEOUS (continued) 


EON ontinued) 
Warri Road, Ashton, 23344 GOVENDER, P. K., c/o Indian School, P.O. 
(Cout ife, Gadgets, and Esperanza, Natal, S. Africa. (Entertainment, 
Dancing, and Novels.) 2 
19903 GRAHAM, J. A., 701-703, South Main Street. 
Del Rio, Tex U . (Travel—Preferably Mexico 

and South Pa 
P., c/o B.C.M./Faith, London, W.C.1, 

ship and Surf-bathing.) 
. M,, J.P., Pharmaceutical Chemist, 
Bulahdelah, 1.C., N.S.W., Australia. 
Films, Oriental Antiques, and 
roductions.) 


Cr R.E.M.E.,_ Insp. 
R.A.O.G., c/o G.P.O., 
tration and Travel.) 

1 Street, Off Woodhouse 
(Science, Fiction, and 


Pennycross, 


ras Avenue, ) 
Listening 


(Short-wave 


St. Panc 


N, *» nh, Devon: 
Plymouth, De Adventure.) a € 
sWL, 205 A. K. A21385 S8t-s 86 Transport 22875 GRIFFI , 
TE RRUTHER® -iian Air Force, Richmond, New Tyne, 2. (Old Coins, 
val Australian “photography, Aviation, — 17146 GUJADHUR, B., P.O. Box 86, : 
) Mauritius. (Stamp-collecting, Hiking, and Fishing.) 
Road, Edinburgh, 


3 ‘Australia. 
angi Aagazines-) 

changing, « Crossways; ndary Road, 

aA * 44, Hampshire. (Stamps and Ex 

2738 Farnborough Fi Magazines.) naititreera: 23679 HALL, 

Newspapcry7, L., 108, Main Road, Taiping, Perak, Town, 
A, H. be toa Photography.) : 23522 HAMILTO 
Lo Seay Lancashire. 


> Boundary Road, 23388 HADDOW, R.. 142, Dalby 

Scotland. (Collecting Books #n Witchcraftand Magic.) 

R. H., 7, Teddington Road, Belville, Cape 
South Africa. (Politics.) 

Blackpool, 


IN, J., 795 Stamford Avenue; 
Travel, and 


JE, 


(Tropical Exploration, 


23645 aya, \ aay (Age 18), c/o Estcour re 
aye AMI isa Estcourt, Natal, South Africa. Hunting.) ; sete 
23093 Harding OUST” 23222 HANDS, J. c/o C.R.B. Keating, Exhibition Oval, = 
(sport) J., 8, Hollands Crescent, Naenae, Lower Carlton, N.2, _Melbourne, Australia. (Travel; 2 
19754 CHILDS, Zealand. (Flying, Travel, and Adven- Adventure, and Photography.) i c 
Hutt, New : 22960 HARDIMAN, L. W., Monkroyd, 96, Sunnyhill - 
ture) yy. clo Y.M.C.A., P.O. Box 2181, Avenue, Derby. (Bee-keeping.) - Hy A 
9887 CLARING th Africa. (Journalism id Religious 23676 HARRIS, D., 61, Rutland Gate, Kensington, S.W.73 SN 
Durban, London. (Travel, Languages, and Sport.) ; 
Customs G. F, 72 East Street, Colchester, 22696 HARRIS, R. G., M/S Neritopsis, clo Anglo-Saxon 
Taverns, and Historic Pet. Co., Gt, St. Helens, London, E.C.3. (Motor- 
and World Travel.) 4, 


CLEMENTS, 


- English Inns. a 
Essex- (Old Engh % cycling, Reading, % 
erton Sanatorium, 


puildings-) i A 
_ (Age 15), Bornstead, Prince of Wales 22813 LAWRENCE (Miss), B., Heath rium 
ayu28 Oe Corn: Johannesburg, Transvaal, South Cheltenham, Victoria, Australia. (Classical Music 
Africa ° (Music, Shooting, Fishing, Physical Culture, and Travel.) . : 
s i 18257 LAWRENCE, S., Sgt, H.Q. Comd., R.A.S.C., 
Ist Inf. Div., Tripoli, MELL.F. (1). (Travel, 


‘ ‘d Coin-collecting.) 
Drawing, an Lower High Street, Lower Town, 
Photography, and Sport.) 


23347 


Y, Be, 5 
a7 oe Gala Coast, West Africa. (Reading.) 
CORBETT, A.» 73> Bryn Arden Road, South 20634 LEACH, R. R., tthews, Missouri, U.S.A. 
azo CORD Birmingham 26._ (Mink-breeding.) (Exchanging Sea-shells.) 2 : 

03 COTON (Miss), E., 76, Hart Road, Manchester 14. 20952 LEE, J., 55> Springhead Road, Thornton, Bradford, ae : 
153 (Comparative Religion and Postcards.) Yorkshire. (Films and Reading.) oo * i Pee 
23789 CROSSETT; T., 6531, Ear] Avenue, Seattle 7, 23061 LEMAR, S., Box 4A, Drake, North Dakota, USA. * 

Washington, U.S.A. (Music, Amateur Radio, and (Travel.) ~~ F 2 : 
22784 LEMON, E., 4, Mill Road, Barnstaple, Devon. ee 
(General Building, Physical Culture, and Motor-  — : 


Cinema.) ‘ 

23575 DAVEY, E., 404, Worcester Street, Christchurch, 3 

New Zealand. (Stamps, Running, and Sport.) cycle Touring.) 

DSON, R. K., 18, Michie Street, Dunedin, 23110 LEONARD, H. L., Sec. McKay Creek, via Mt. 

‘W.1, New Zealand. (Magazine Exchange.) Beauty, Victoria, Australia. (Hiking, Photography, 

18018 DAY, C. W., Head Gardener’s House, Mallards, Views and Travel—preferably correspondence from 
Bucklens Hard, Beaulieu, Hampshire. (Gardening, Canada.) = 

Travel, and Ju-Jitsu.) : 22902 LOKOF, M. H., Langgade 30, Gedser, Denmark 

The Serpentine . (Modern Music, Languages, and Travel.) 

23896 LUCAS (Miss), N. A. (Age 20), P.O. Box 


23601 DELANEY, J. C., c/o Crofton, 
South, Liverpool, 23. (Travel.) 
Rustenburg, Transvaal, South Africa, 


23450 DICKERSON, G. H., 23, Bonython Road, Newquay, 
Cornwall. (Geographical Customs and Industries.) Sport, and Gardening.) 
2486 DODDS, The Rev. K., c/o Peter K. Dodds, Flat 2, 21368 WILSON, J. D., 60, The_ Oval. 
roused Hill, Stratford-on-Avon, Warwickshire. Transvaal, South Africa. (Military Ba 
Wa peau Peeetons Stones, and Short-story Insignia.) ¢ cee Eas 
: sees 8 WILSON, S. ~ Road, 1 
45613 DREW, J., S.P./JX_ 865111, 15 Mess, H.M.S. srg Seekine Meee oo ee = 
cei. cle ee ‘London. (The Matto’ 22489 WINCHESTER, V. A., 24, Haldon Road, W: 
218 DUNWOODY aes ) - ton, Manchester, 20, Lancashire. (S and 
reece R., 45, Newstead Rise,Caterham, 14706 WISEMAN, J. L., P/S 
sry Ste. (Cyeling, Reading, and Music.) H.M.S. Peacock, ¢) 
Valin ._* Galadale,” Papakura, New ms St 
Fh : ane EPO EERE Y, Hunting, Trout 
‘ LEY (Miss), : 
Bi iss), M. M., 12, Edenvale Avent 
pham, Blackpool; Lancashire. (Stamps. an 


< 


22120 


Author’s example. 


Northern Minnesota. 


DVENTURE, hard-headed folk will 
tell you, is only for the adventurous ; 
you must go forth and seek it, 
sometimes long and laboriously— 
and even then it may elude you! 
Like Fortune, however, she must be 
a fickle jade, for without any 
invitation on the part of the writer— 
a prosaic teacher of geology—she 
sought me out and sent me a-wander- 
ing with all the enthusiasm of a schoolboy. The 
urge she gave me took me into a region as 
primitive and unchanged to-day as it was when 
‘pioneer fur-traders and missionaries first 
_ began their explorations on the American 
continent. That excursion into the wilds not 
y renewed my youth but led to some 
le experiences. 


ears too late, for he finds 
“much too crowded and 


IN H. PHELPS 


Sunset in the “Canoe Country,” when the amateur explorers come ashore to make camp. 


After reading this fascinating article many of you will undoubtedly yearn to follow the 
Persuaded by his son, Mr. Phelps consented to accompany him on a 
. three-hundred-mile trip through the so-called “‘ Canoe Country” of Southern Ontario and 
This is a vast forest wilderness, studded with innumerable lakes 
and connecting streams, which by agreement between the Canadian and U.S. Governments 
is to remain for ever in its natural state. Practically the only way of getting about is by canoe, 
and the whole area is a paradise for the outdoor man and amateur explorer. 


to navigate the lake beside which we live oe 
primitive Indian canoe. He roamed the woo : 
on moccasined feet, moving as amily ee 
silently as a Red man, and continually complain 


that he could never find really virgin Cae 


waving some papers in the air. : «At last 
“Dad, P’ve found it! ” he cried. 


Smiling indulgently at 
proceeded to examine the map he z 
hands, blissfully unaware that 1 wi aS equally 
affect my own movements. Lo gkerchy 
ignorant, moreover, that it was a 
inaccurate that the lack of Rete 
might well cost greenhorns their 


in 

A PRIMEVAL WILDERNESS ciquated if 
The map showed a vase a Minnesot - 5 
Southern Ontario and er boundarys whi med 


bisected by the internati tir bee 
agreement between nada ee a tara es 
States, is 10 be left for ever in its the Yo! 


The Canadian portion 1s 


incial Park; the U.S. zone as the 
Po Nate! Forest of Minnesota. 
Itjs indeed a primeval wilderness ; there 
are noroads, and aeroplanes are forbidden 
to land, The whole region is a jealously- 
guarded wild-life sanctuary ; no animals 
may be shot there, and visitors are not 
allowed to carry firearms. Here, I learnt 
from my son, black and brown bears, the 
lordly moose, several species of deer, and 
various other creatures go about their 
affairs without interference from human 
beings. The whole area is covered with 
pine-forest and dotted with literally 
thousands of lakes of all sizes, these being 
situated so close to one another (often 
connected by rivers) that until they 
become frozen over in winter-time the 
quickest way to travel is by means of 
up-to-date versions of the Indian canoe. 
So Popular has this method of progression 
‘come with town-dwellers seeking an 
i qouventional vacation that the territory 
quently called the “ Canoe Country.” 

U this i: Austin Junior was explaining 
map, Tp he Poring intently over the 
indicating ey Sundry lines marked on it, 
between the ‘ager Toutes and portages 
at sight of th, one but my son shuddered 
iat , Proceeding to pencil in 


ti 
Mtclly piaeis, OWN leading through 


ay 
thi and J ar % 
nym: Dad,” he told-me, “gre 


to find chewing- : 
“8irette-ends along '8-gum wrappers 


Toutes ! ”? 


tu 
very 4, forest wilderness. 


told me, “and I _ 
the trail. We'll — 
Reat Ii Needed a holiday, and this: = 
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meats would be supplemented by fishing ; the 
lakes abound with trout, bass, and other fish, 
Finally all our stores were stowed into big sacks 
equipped with a wide leather band, known as a 
“tump-line,” which goes over one s forehead 
when one carries them. Each of these sacks, 
when filled, weighed between Solb. and golb., 
‘and I secretly hoped the portages would be short 
and easy. 

A car took us, our supplies, and the canoe to 
the side of Moose Lake, where we were to start 
our expedition in earnest. The mists were 
beginning to rise from the water as we launched 
our little craft and commenced to load it. We 
had made several journeys between canoe and 
car before we noticed a tiny speckled fawn—a 
Jovely little thing—lying at the side of the track 5 
jts protective colouring was so perfect that only 
the perturbation of the doe, which was hovering 
round anxiously, enabled us to detect the 
youngster’s presence. 

The lake shore was composed of gravelly 
gand, brought down by glaciers thousands of years 
ago, when great woolly elephants and sabre- 
toothed tigers roamed the American continent. 
The surrounding trees were bluish-green pines 
with, here and there, a paper birch, from the bark 
of which the Indians used to make their canoes. 

Austin Junior was in a great hurry to get 
deep into the wilds. “‘ After the first couple of 
 atenaae we shall pretty well have weeded out the 

oliday-makers,”’ he told me. “ Let’s push along 
as fast as we can.” A. 

Occasionally, along the shores of the lake, 
we sighted the tents of camping vacationists, quite 
content to stay comfortably where they were and 
leave remoter regions to those more actively 
inclined. Locating the passage into Sucker Lake, 
we presently came to Prairie Portage, the first 
of many. 


HE LAST DRINK 

My son studied our map; then, explorer- - 
Vike, he examined our surroundings. The 
portage on the Canadian side appeared the 
‘shorter, but the trail on the American side was 
much more deeply worn, and we reasoned there 


114 THE WIDE WORLD MAGAZINE 


must be some good reason fo; 


covered it a few hundred yard as We di 
trail—a trader’s post, offering 1 “ler along SS 
of imbibing a nice cold beer na ; © Opporty the 
out” again | Te One ay 
We found it easy to distingy; a 
inners ” from the “ coming ms n the « 20ing 
tionists and other new arrivals | 1€ Van. 
faces and neatly-pressed cloth orl Nice Dink 
returning invariably had heavy While those 
whiskers, creased and crumpled pam rowths of 
superior and satisfied expressions barments, and 
tanned countenances. They’d tre their Sun- 
wilds, won their spurs, and felt like r ave lled the 
men ! fal frontiers. 


Being beginners, we were glad to 1,- 
awhile and listen to their stories. © loiter 
“Be sure to hang your ham and b: 


AC 
up from a slender branch or tree, acon high 


; otherwi. 
bears will get them and leave you whi 
one man advised us. He went on to tell us Ebes 

t 


some novices who hid their grub under the cz 

“ During the night Mr. Bear came tee 
huge hole in the side of the canoe to get maa 
stores. The craft was ruined, and in order = 
get out of the country the hungry tendertese 
had to build a makeshift raft on every lake and 
swim behind, laboriously pushing it to the next 
portage. They were well-nigh starving by the 
time they reached the border!” 

“ That’s nothing,’ another bearded fellow 
assured us. ‘‘ We came across a couple of fools 
who took their food to bed with them to keep it 
safe. When a big bear entered their tent and 
deliberately rolled them off the grub they had one 
of the rudest awakenings you can imagine! They 
fled for their lives and lost everything.” 

Several other warnings came our way that 
were even more alarming ; evidently the wilder- 
ness is no place for the thoughtless! We were 
told about the perfectly-preserved body of a 
hapless holiday-maker which was still spinning 
around ceaselessly in the ice-cold waters beneath 
a dangerous fall. Some neophyte had tried his 
*prentice hand at “ shooting the rapids ” and 
realized his peril too late to pull out. So: far it 


had proved impossible to recover the corpse. 
There were also 


startling stories 
about moose, which 
were said to have 
killed several im- 
prudent people who 
got too close 0 
them. se ee 
ight a moOSt> 

aay told, “< keep 


ored ft 
year entere 


ap big t 


made us rather uneasy; we 


_ ceived from the Toronto inform- 
eae ation bureau insisting that we needed 
an otessional guide to accompany us into the 
ae ee had selected for exploration. When 
on it, oe our map, with our route pencilled 
doubtfull 


s (e By 7 ‘ =: 2 
he said, « fone prouin s far as that myself,” 
ybund Mack L:; 


g). Even without 


advise absol alive Set step. And that 
5 ps leave it alone,”? 


thoy, Y 
more 


tent: 4. 


recalled the letters we had re- - 


One of the veterans he shook his head - 


muscles were stiff 
of the ap-1 
he 
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traversed a shallow stream literally choked 

with lilies. The water here was so 

crystal-clear that when one dipped a 

cup into it for a drink it was hard to 

/ tell which part was in the air and 
/ 2 which beneath the surface. 


lake, we 
noticed, a loon acted as 
communal sentinel. The 


‘ FEATHERED SENTRIES 
\ On every 


black-and-white bird 
just floated there, 
head 


to wind, 
silent and motion- 
less, until some 
careless splash 
of the paddle 
alarme 


a 


ig SAS NRE TMI EN 


Rae tainy foes SNE 


at. Thereupon it gave vent to a cry like 
the neighing of a demented horse—and in- 
stantly every wild thing within hearing dis- 
tance took cover and became mute and watch- 
ful. Where;a moment before, dozens of Canadian 
jays had been chattering, not one remained in page ne | 
sight, and the squirrels in the trees all seemed to ; 2 
have vanished. Unquestionably the animals and 


birds have a system of mutual communication 
which works perfectly. “©. — = = 
Making short paddles through 


Summer, and Sultry Lakes, we ¢ 
night on Silence Lake. 
busy along the portages, 
trees, and leaving the : 
passage; they carry away 0! 
which they use for food d 

iff from 


_ of 


nped for the — 
Beavers had been very 
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The brown and black bears are addicted to stealing campers’ 


food-supplies. 


with a hundred-pound pack strapped on your 
back you may be seriously injured, but the tump- 
line twists off, freeing the load, at your first 
stumble. Similarly, suff shoes, tightly laced, can 
be a great encumbrance if the canoe capsizes in 
“bad water” and you are forced to swim. 
Moreover, on the moss-covered rock-ledges we 
had to climb at times, ordinary footwear does 
mot give the same sure footing as moccasins, 
which enable-one to curl one’s toes round protru- 
berances. In a few days we became quite accus- 
tomed to both tump-lines and moccasins, and 
experienced no further trouble. 

That first day had been hard going for us ; 
we were quite ready for a meal and bed. I 
cooked supper; Austin Junior erected the 
“pup” tent and laid out our sleeping-bags. 
We ate heartily; then my son climbed a sapling 
to cache our food while I washed the dishes, 
afterwards throwing the water over a clump of 
bushes close by. Unknown to me, a skunk was 
lurking there—and it immediately retaliated ! 
Now the skunk, as you are probably aware, 
is the originator of gas warfare; we found our 
breath coming in choked gasps and our eyes 
running with tears. Austin dropped out-of his 
tree with a thud, and the pair of us just flung our 
gear into the canoe and fled! Paddling up-wind 
—for the best of reasons—we found a small 
island a short distance offshore and decided to 
stay there. Laying out the water-proof sleeping- 
bags on the ground, we slept without bothering 
to put up the tent. 
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This, to my son. 


Cast, 


adventure and my sake = ee 
area must be explored |’ So, 
leaving the canoe and most of 
our equipment, we set out on 


foot, carrying only our Pack- 
sacks and two days” Provisions 


The area Proved to be a 


truly tangled wilderness 
from the look of the vegeta- 
tion, and the tracks 


i we 
occasionally came upon in soft 


spots, only the wild things 
had been here for many 
moons. We followed a game- 
trail, convinced it would 
eventually lead us to water, 
On the way we saw a rotting 
log, fantastically split and 
clawed where the bears had 
dug into it in search of the 
fat white grubs of which they 
are so fond. We also found 
tell-tale marks on the trees where the deer had 
tubbed off the “ velvet’ covering their newly- 
grown horns, and “ ringed ” trees where porcu- 
pines had been busy. These little animals are 
called “‘tenderfoot meat” because they are s0 
slow-moving and unafraid that, even a greenhorn 
can catch them if he’s really hungry. Skinning 
the creature without getting one’s hands full cf 
sharp-pointed quills is another matter, of course: 
As to eating one—well, I should have to be nearly 
starving before I could stomach the dark- 
coloured meat, which tastes like an underdone 
tubber heel. y wralchorl 
While supper was cooking we took F ae 
stroll along the shores of a stream-fe0 awe 
We were still in sight of the camp W Spores 
heard a noise which reminded me of oes ai 
going through a cement-mixer. many pigs 
followed by loud snorting, as thoug 
were approaching. F 
x Taly aoe A bear Lah mine zi 
grub!” cried Austin, and imme ‘ime 
back. There didn’t seem to be any "oo, aware 
so I followed at my best pace, vn 
that I was quite unarmed and 
anyway. was 00 
When we reached ‘ue en 
sign of Bruin, but my son ft 
ecner into the blaze while J pos 
bears don’t like fire. pias de an 
Austin grabbed our, eee eit. - 
selected a tree in which to tin from the P 
climb he handed me a 


it py 
SO 


WHERE 
« After I get uf sprinkl i oe BECK | 
nat pepper all ov on the bark? ides ae | 
of Or ound the brancl ~on the bark ascent, telts sneezed oe 
and arounc keep | > 1¢ Whole lot : wine dropped ska: ob | 
it'll help. to keep him o He’s somewhere wiped his eyes or to the ground peace the 
i pl | once more, "ADSLGH ius Paw, and rtp all fours | 
jid as I was told; practically ever urthe 4 tffed i ; in cron 
‘I cid Heras old's pra tica x every inch inhale? he sniffed he eee again fone \ 
of t rae “Meanwhile, fifteen fe t I Pega sneezes, “Rubbi Hee: ch red oy ; 
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nts ae ations my son ground. he Rubbing his” ete Produced may ii | | 
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cack fast. b ce of me—a fact fi Heo BOE the slightest | 
‘ ut concentr: Or which I was very grateful. 
WIT FROM BRUIN pat concentrated the whole of hig ty ertteful— | 
< his attention on 


At this juncture, to my perturbati 

Bear made his appearance from chee ve 
pushes ! He didn t look very ferocious, 
put I felt distinctly conspicuous and 
helpless, and Austin didn’t help mat- 
ters by climbing back to the bole of 
the tree and starting to go higher. 
Evidently, like myself, he wasn’t feel- 


“Jn a few days 
we became accus~ 
tomed to tump- 
lines and moc- 
casins.” 
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purning brand, he \yoa tee And then held it be ina Cred - sntemplatively around me T ; 
round i t slight breeze waited the odorous pecan Parcre mee the Ponderful silence and 
os wards the animal. saning’ to stillnes Even the delicate leaves of the birches | 
i 7 eginni § ‘J rriva arm, pine-scente ne 
this time Poor was beetlb were hardly moved The warm f ee eae air | 
lize that nis efforts to reach our grub | bk held a hint of the cool spray of the little stream , 
pl futile. Shaking his head sy rippling along close Byiseest! Was indeed good | 
and so close to Nature ! ; 


mighty : 
a final MIS.'Y to be alive 


completely f 2 

. cond tree; 8¥ 

he descended He jumbered off to catch some 

Snee7®r7—e saw 00 mOre of him. ANCIENT HISTORY : 

rg well that ends well, I thought [0 When I lay back again, looking forward to | 

myself. Nevertheless, though We eS mild dreamless slumber; my fingers Sip aire ; 
sj + the bears in this part of the Wor come deep grooves in the rock on which we had | 

5 sleeping on the deposited Our sleeping-bags- ] traced them idly, | 
ss wasn’t handy my 


mol r 

pou , we did not relish the prospect of them and although the compa 
prowling about our camp at _ We therefore — geological training told me that they must run 

dragged our bags up on to a rocky ledges well fiom north-east to south-west, for I knew 
e camp, and laid ourselves dowD exactly what they were. ‘Those grooves, as a 

oping we didn’t smell too aPPe- matter of fact, “ars made thousands of 
izing. years previously when the glaciers moved | 

I hadn’t even started to compose myself jnexorably down from the Polar ice-caP> covering 

for slumber when a rustling es below the whole of this area a mile deep, and dragging 

fla on the spot. T enormous bou its surface. Like 

these great masses 


made me m shlight eS) 
my relief, all I saw was 8 Jong-tailed bird hopping the teeth of some vast harrow, 
around the place where we had eaten our supper. scraped away the top soil right down to the 
Robbers ”—@ native rock ; they also removed every living | 
i d huge depressions | 


Their passage create 


of the famous “ Camp 
cier 


It was one 
Canadian jays engaged in his usual occupation thing. 
fe bs round the camp- which, as the gla 


of hunting for crum 

fire. eventually became t 

After that I dozed off—but_not for long! “ Canoe country.” All this, however, happened 

Presently I awoke again ; something was P' mons ago; since then beneficent Nature has 

at my hair! I , immobile, till there came replaced the soil and vegetation, populated the 
d up inside a territory with abundant wild life, and richly 


another sharp tug. Snugly zippe 
"s feet and endowed it with scenic beauty. 

; ! ‘to D the tim i 
any sudden move might precipitate disaster. had breakfast ae s00 aw in our Eee ; 
ae pare aes I was, though I did roll over —now much lighter—and started off. back- 
S 3 
my head. e-trail we had followed to our 
y I became puzzled, for the 
branches. Which should 


had been nibbling 

— I could glimpse it in the bright moonlight. we follow ? 

it was a ground-squirrel, and bad doubtless _ It is easy to get panicky in the woods ; 
it struck me immediately that if we took the 


=) been pearon my hair as” possible nesting- 
t know which of us was the wrong turning, and couldn’t find our canoe and 
the balance of our food, we should soon be in 


« Trouble with 
you, Dad, is that 
you always look 
ahead,” he told me. 
“Then, when you 
turn round to 80 


qui 
you'd noticed you'd 
have seen, that 


1 something new " A 
aoe bristly be at 
ererans ; ee b ; er 
“nburnt; and o PIs 
+ » accustomed t , 
ae Having conch : a 

we thankfully returned to ae 
oe and resumed o1 panne 
ae When we cae 
sora g in our camp Was so 
eat we couldn’t see the ends 
tole sleeping-bags A shehe 
le was fallir and a faint 


kle at One point in the haze was 
: Be ecatiction as to the where- 
the ts of the sun. We went down 
at ake shore, feeling rather than 
ae our way. There was hardly a 
oe Je on the water,and we finally 
aeided to push off and navigate by 
paiass in the hope that the murk 
ould lift later in the day. : 

Instead of this, however, it 
actually got worse, and a hasty east 
wind began to blow, Talsing quite a 
sea on the lake although it had To 
effect in dissipating the fog, which 
rolled along in dense billows. We 
had been paddling steadily for 
hours, although we hadn’t been able 
to approach the shore; the waves 
were now running really high. 
Finally my son, who was in the stern, 
called out :— 

“We shall have to turn round 
and head these waves, Dad. I’ve 
been doing a lot of bailing, but 
there’s nearly a foot of water back 
here.” 
“All right,” I said, « We'll 
paddle just hard enough to give us 
steerage-way ; then we shan’t get 
too far off our course.” 

Thereupon we began the mo- 
notonous task of riding out the gale 
~ none too pleasant a business in 4 
canoe, 


eps You on your course by a little 
of the paddle-blade known as 
the Chippewa chop.” 
“an paddle for ma 


fay Be Over. It didn’t seem 
minutes. 
had ‘to ree moreover, before I 


€ same thing again, 
pee sould be no doubt that Twas 
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we've got to do is to paddle a bit harder. 1 don’t 
think the lake is much over a mile wide.” 

A mile represents about fifteen minutes’ 
normal paddling, but in such a gale I reckoned 
it might take us half an hour. Grimly I settled 
down again to my task, but time passed and we 
seemed to be making no headway. If only that 


A welcome rest on the river-bank. 


horrid fog would lift and enable us to see just 
where we were!* I listened intently for the 
sound of surf, but could hear nothing but the 
shriek of the wind and the pounding and splashing 
of the waves that continually broke against our 
little craft. ; 

? By now both of us were wet to the skin. 
Fortunately we were wearing woollen garments, 
and wool feels warm even when it is sodden. 
We kept on paddling doggedly, but eventually 
T lost all strength in my arms, merely continuing 
to move the paddle mechanically through the 
’ 1 ly Austin felt I was weakening, 
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windward side of th 

then pulled the can 

again on the lee sid This -gace 

which would at least | ff the 
The forethough 

starting out came it ise 

rolled up newspaper 


up into chy, 
} hese flan i 
splendidly despite 
the rain, and Ne 
vided ¢ t= 
a fire which 
enabled us to pre- 
pare hot tinned 
Soup, Oatmeal, and 
coffee. The warm 
food made us feel 
much more cheer- 
ful, although we 
faced the dismal 
Prospect, when the 
skies — eventually 
cleared, of finding 
ourselves lost 
That’s the worst 
of amateur ex. 
ploring ! 
_ _ Notwithstand- 
ing our anxiety, the 
uncomfortable rock 
beneath us, and the 
buffeting of the 
wind and rain on 
our shelter, we slept the sleep of utter exhaustion, 
When I awoke the rain had ceased, the fog had 
vanished, and the sun was already a good four 
fingers over the horizon. Austin had risen 
earlier, busying himself with preparing breakfast, 
and appeared extremely cheerful. While we 
ate he told me he believed he had already 
pinpointed our position on the map. 

“*T’ve been taking sights,” he said, “and I 
think we’re in what is called Kava Bay. Ifa 
fifteen-minute paddle north-east brings us to a 
very shallow stream, that will be the Mack 


Se and we shall be just where we ought to 
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A weird little story from 
living in the country, who <> 
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HIS story con- 
cerns a strange 
occurrence 
which came to 
my notice a 

in connection 
few eats et still widely prevalent in rural 
with 4 that it is most unlucky, to say the 
feet interfere with one of the ancient “ring- 
as raths, which are to be found in large 
sa throughout the country. 
mu This conviction has always interested me, 
particularly as I was brought up among the folk 
who subscribe to it and therefore have a pretty 
ood understanding of their mentality. It is 
emphatically not an idle superstition, born of 
ignorance and credulity, but more in the nature of 
practical experience, gained from time to time 
on the very infrequent occasions when a ring- 
fort has actually been tampered with. 

Before I go any farther it may be as well to 
tell WibE WORLD readers something about these 
ting-forts. They are raised circular earthworks, 
varying from fifty to a couple of hundred feet in 

jameter, and are surrounded by one or more 
ditches or fosses. p 

Judging by the better-preseryed specimens, 

and allowing for the effects_of time and weather, 


the average rath must originally have been some 


fifteen or twenty feet high. With its sheer sides—. 


were probably planted 


4 Own or summit of the 
tSenny W2S Probably approached by a s ing 
*Y. In practically every case the remains of 
‘ranean Passage are to be 
Invariably gi 
aw, Y situated on hij 
two ota the rarp cominandet gee at least 
these foro carly form of « defence in depth ” 
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the local inhabitants could 
“se of imminent danger and also at 


ectly ascribed to 
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Ireland, related by a doctor 
vouches for its authenticity. 


hillside in the west of 
Ireland: which was always 
pointed out as being the 
cause of “Old Mac’s” 
downfall. Old Mac, I 
should explain, was a big 
landowner whose fortunes took an i 

turn for the worse after he had been fooli 


to level a large ting-fort that formerly stood on the 
slope. 


labour for the excavation of tumuli and < 
burials, whereas had the Scientists 
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In the course of conversation with the 
farmer I referred to the taboo, asking him 
jokingly if he were not afraid of bringing mis- 
fortune down on his head. Mahoney grinned and 
shook his head. 

“‘That’s just an old pisreog” (superstition), 
he replied. ‘ There’s nothing in it! Look at 
all the rabbits round here.” He indicated the 
numerous burrows which honeycombed the fort. 
© Tf there was anything in the idea they should 
have withered away long ago, but instead of that 
they’re the finest rabbits for miles, as you know 
yourself. It’s all nonsense ! ” 

It was quite clear he had no fear of conse- 
quences, so I presently bade him good-bye and 
resumed my shooting. I thought nothing more 
about the matter, indeed, until a few mornings 
later. Then, when the maid at my home brought 
in the breakfast, she announced in a tone of quict 
satisfaction : 

“The Mahoneys is Sick, sir.” 

“ What’s that?” I asked idly, without 
looking up from my newspaper. 

“The Mahoneys, sir. They’re all sick, 
every one of them—himself, herself, and all the 
children. He shouldn’t have meddled with the old 


fort,”? she added, darl ‘“eTeer 
, as 
*twasn’t right Warned 
Suddenly I realized the full im 
port o 
words, and laid a paper, f her 
“The Mahoney I repeated. “ Wh 
v a 
happened to them t has 
: “ What hi ppen to them is it?” she cried 
in surprise. Arrah Is it in earnest you are, 
sir—and him been spendin’ the best part of ¢ 
week diggin’ out the old fort? Sure——» s 
“ Never mind the old fort!” I interrupted 


“ When did they get sick, and what’s the matter 
with them?” 

“T don’t know what sort of a sickness the: 
have, sir,” she answered. “ Some kind of a fever, 
I believe. It came on them the night before last, 
just after he’d finished his digging, and they’re 
all down with it.” 

And so they were, as I speedily discovered 
when I made inquiries. Mahoney himself, his 
wife, and the seven children were all in bed, 
though a maid-of-all-work and an elderly woman, 
who also lived in the house and looked after the 
kiddies, remained unaffected. 

At first I imagined it was just some minor 
indisposition, such as influenza, but a few days 
later, after a chat with the doctor who was 
attending them, I realized it must be something 


more serious. - : 
“T just can’t make it out,” he 


= confessed, in worried tones. “It 
‘ doesn’t resemble anything I’ve ever 
struck before. Just a strange sort of 


‘ intermittent pyrexia, accompanied by 


weakness, with nothing else to go on. 
At first I suspected enteric, but now 
I’ve excluded that, and the blood-tests 
are completely negative. . . . I’ve 
tried to get them to 
go to hospital, but 
they stubbornly re- 
fuse. Incidentally, I 
suppose you’ve heard 
about the fellow who 
was helping Mahoney 
to dig the fort ? He’s 
} in the same boat; I 
‘sent him to hospital 
yesterday.” 
“You mean he 
shows similar symp- 
. toms?” I asked, in 
amazement. 
“Tdentically,” he 
replied. “ Maybe 
we've discovered a 
new disease — fort 
fever!” And he 
laughed rather ner- 
vously. ~~ 
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DO YOU tum ~ and - har and 
stumble in search of words? 
DO YOU gape and gulp and 
become tongue-tied with em- 

barrassment ? 

DO YOU shout (or whisper) all 
the time without tonal variety 
or interest ? 

DO YOU lose your point and 
miss your climax ? @ 

DO YOU get worse and worse 
as you feel your listeners getting 
more and more bored ? 

DO YOU forget what you meant 
to say, as soon as you're on 
your feet ? 


or 


DO YOU marshal your arguments 
; logically and convincingly ? 
DO YOU impress your listeners 
by forceful, calm reasonableness, 
_ punctuated by the right SUpieae 
~ at the right place? — 


DO YOU reply to critics or 


\quirers- ‘without - ‘losing - your 
ssi 


SPEECH = 
_ isthe key toSWUCESS 


HATEVER your walk in life, the gift of 
eaking convincingly. and forcefully will 
ng you immeasurable _advantages— 
-ommercially, fi inancially. The ability to 
our thoughts -convi ith tact, — 


feel. 


me 12 me 
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f; eagerly, and Pat nodded. 

“ Yeah ; maybe you got 
something there ! ” agreed 
the American. “J get you, 


>hadt : f = > Saeed ’ 
sh Be BGI  “FATRIBS ” STOP 
coumdone its eversocy (7 WORK ON SITE 


ave OOM vas sete es ta 3 I guess that’s the best 
knew 3 th such places. : : seen aa : thing we can do. Okay! 
meddle i more than ever 30 HOMES LOST I'll attend to it right away !”” 
A becan to me that the set plan to level a mound, known |} He was as good as his 
apparen stick had lost non Spe yo yen q ae ee eee - word. The following day, 

“jen Pf REE DEAL lat , Pr tne Oui # Si i 
aris force afterwards }] Of about 30 h 5. has been aban- pprrrinctisine! OU 
: , : ae 


believe "the neighbours, he started cart- 


doned he Fi 
. ties’ The] ing back the earth which 


fort, bel 


ause workers 
to the fai 


curred ar incident 
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ghere “appeared to suggest | m s Part of a site for 475{, the unfortunate Mahoney 
which @PP cal folk were fleo s. for which 560 people}! had so rashly removed. 
the 10¢ i < PLS 
that in their views. About | {ag g ‘esta pica; Within a few days they had 
correct fer I was walking Mr. ME Macken, Limerick City} the hole completely filled 
a week “ soad, accom- f{ Manager oe eraay STO give) ang sods replaced over the 
ng the i F |{ OUT pecple Houses we will have to : : 
armed by an old man of |] oc OP ae fairies. Ihave decided! Site of the excavation, 
an alicy, when we meta [jf anc. ane und standing. 1 The result—for which 
e locality, W4) - fle Jeave (he mound standing, In a . 
the her - in - Jaw Of ‘/few months i: will be an oasis sur-{ I can vouch—is worthy of 
bro ney’s. He was an {rounded by madera houses” note. Within a few hours of 
ieee “put had taken Mr, Job MacNamarn. a Corpors-| the completion of this 
Ante residence in Ircland, Hon oversee, said: weenheople Of) restoration work, _ the 
up se as smeriek will nob go within miles ious fever iaererne 
and now lived some miles | the-fori, Several men we wanted fe]  ™ySterious fever from which 


the Mahoney family had 
been suffering disappeared 
as suddenly as it had 
arrived ; the labourer also 
recovered! It was several 
weeks, however, before the 
victims were really fit again. 
I have set down nothing - 


away. He was riding 4 jyecet che mound with bulldozers said 
cycle, but dismounted on “hey Saw ieprechauns making shoes | 
reaching us, and my com- there af might.” : a 
jon asked him how the Worsers gere-brought in from Go. 
Mah mneys were faring. Clare. “Tew. ouiit & few house! 
as Oh I don’t know,” {880-88 but Wietm we came-on thet 
fed. dily. “Not {s¢heme nex: eras shere was path 
he poled, eon fone standing, ‘Tha 
% arm eng to hear it,” j ae ee eee . but the facts. Even to-day 
said the old fellow. “‘ James Z : I have no idea as to the 
isa decent man anda good A cutting from the London Daily nature of the malady which 


es os 


: >» Telegraph referring to a “ ring-fort ” laid the family low, though 
bour. BT sae Vi 2 U 
pa Yeah ; I guess James which held up a building-scheme. I have frequently tried to = 
is all right,” agreed the discover an explanation, Is 


American. Then, somewhat hesitantly, he it possible that, by disturbing soil which had 
added: “ Say, Pat, I wonder—I mean, you don’t remained untouched for literally thousands of 
figure this business of digging up that old fort years, the farmer and his man became infected 
has anything to do with the illness, do with some bacteria or virus—unknown to modern 
you?” science—which Mahoney, in turn, passed on to 

Bending his head, Pat began to trace a his family ? Such a thing could happen ; but in 
Pattern in the dust with the end of his stick; that case why did the maid and the old woman 
he seemed to have some difficulty in making escape? And why weren’t his American brother- 
up his mind. in-law and those who helped to replace the earth 

. Well,” he said at last. “It?s a bad thing similarly infected? Or was the whole business 
10 interfere with such Places; no good ever due to some Strange psychological process, born 
Comes of it. There’s enough land about without of the ingraine , 

i what they want!” (The “they,” I 
Concluded, was an oblique reference to lepre- 


d pan - 
hauns or fairies—another deep-rooted Irish 


linked nor He pansed, raised his head, and 

; luestioner full in the face. “ Maybe ; 

k er fi cynic murmur 

ies, be a good idea if the soil was put back,” nient word wi 
2 cluded, Significantly. we explain away ha) vii 


it yea put the place to rights again ically account ? 
TWSt ag it Was before > » aed the youre ae aeamep 
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SENDING us the photograph here reproduced, 
Miss Elsie K. Morton, a well-known New 
Zealand authoress and journalist, writes: “I 
came upon this tragic grave recently while on 
a tramping-trip in New Zealand’s remote and 
lonely Fiordland, in the South Island. I was 
walking down the forest road from Dead Man’s 
Hut—ominous name !—in the Lower Hollyford 
Valley. Never had the region looked more 
-— enchanting than on that cloudless autumn 
morning! There was a golden shimmer on the 
hanging glaciers and supp peaks of the purple- 
shadowed mountains which wall in the narrow 
_ yalley, and the stillness was broken only by the 
occasional call of a bell-bird and the murmur of 
river. The troubled everyday world might 
a aPeae ae away from this 


me an overgrown track 
the | main path and, pushing aside the 
made 
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~ hardships. 


_ by a search-party 1 
- shelter in the little glade beside the river. Poor 
saath eliaa geen ee his companion — 
skeleton. Keith passed away 
and-was - 


oe 
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or two distant, received its name owing to the 
finding of human remains nearby, and the river 
has also claimed numerous victims. But who 
was Donald Keith, and what was the story 
connected with his grave in the forest ? 

“TY found out after my return to the Hut, 


Keith was a Highland shepherd who emigrated - 


to New Zealand in the early days and joined 
Samuel Dewar, postmaster at Queenstown, on 
a trip to Martin’s Bay, on the West Coast. 
Reaching the Lower Hollyford, they lost their 
bearings in dense fog, and, with only a few days’ 
provisions, wandered aimlessly through the dense 
forest, in unceasing rain and bitter cold, for 
six weeks! After a while they had the added 
misfortune of losing their ‘ swags,’ and—without 
warmth, food, or shelter—endured appalling 
Their dogs managed to catch a few 
small birds, which they ate raw, and—seeking to 
allay the pangs of hunger—they chewed ferns 
and leaves. Try as they would, however, they 
could not find a way out of that wilderness maze, 
and daily they grew weaker and weaker for lack 
of sustenance. 
“ The hapless pair were eerily discovered 
ing in a primitive fern 


, a ae 
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golgate Shaving Cream is 


MENTHOLATED 
R EXT 


rR EXTRA AFTER- 
cHAVE COOLNESS 


ather Shaving Cream is mentholated 

afi eshing after-shave coolness. Moreover, it 
for rel ‘fcally blended to give you a better and 
is scien t nfortable shave, for Colgate’s richer, 
sy i Jather gets right in and softens the 

est peard. And its smooth mentholated 
soe refreshes the tenderest skin. You get a 
ae cooler shave than ever before. Ask for 
Gaiate mentholated Lather Shaving Cream, 


today. 1/34 and 2/3d. 


» oe 
ies | 


Colgate L 


* HE LOOKS COOL 
* HE ACTS COOL 
* HE IS COOL 


He enjoys the after-shave coolness 
of Colgate Lather (it’s mentholated) 5 


How the Famous Where does your 
; Accountancy * Auctioneering 
Bennett College can help siierstecies 
All Commercial Subjects > 
your career through — Gemt..*:Srutsmnmg] 
Electrical Engineering _ 
personal POSTAL TUITION (203, S%oumaism 
Languages x Mathematics 


J You #81 that you cannot pass the exams which will qualify you in your Poies a buantinea nab 


trade or profession, if you think th: handi d i 
dese on, if y at you are handicapped by missed by a / 
“Sucational opportunities—here’s a message of hope and encouragement. Saletuianentoy Secretarial Exams 


When @CARANTEED TUITION UNTIL SUCCESSFUL Shorthand * Surveying 
rie ae snrol with The Bennett College you will be coached until you Telecommunications } ; 
8 faith j FteD. This assurance is given by the Governor of the College who Television * Works Management 
ee a the system of individual Private Tutor training—by post. This and many others. — . 
St ve all the benefits of College tuition, but you work in your orn time “your subjectis not here, 
own pace! No extras are charged. All books are free to students. 


,writeiton the] 


e 
Oblipas; 1 OUr. Subject 
n) fe 
yo, Bt Th 
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Bir 


Cowon 8s > 
Ye Olde Wood 


The World’s finest Cut 


pipe. 
from finest old matured briar, it 


represents the achievement of 140 
years” pipe making in London. 


Also available in 
Standard and Sandblast Series. 


B. BARLING & SONS 
PIPEMAKERS IN LONDON SINCE 1812 


RATTRAY’S 
7 RESERVE 
TLOBAC GO 
is a mixture of abiding merit 


especially prepared for those 
AED ston jay down their 


: ess ee 
A MONTHLY CAUSERIE - 
_ cE MATTERS MASCULINE | 


Kynance Cove, Corniwaill. 


«address all communications . for this department 
to’ The Captain,” clo Tue Wipe Worip MaGaziIn_e, 
Tower House, Southampton Street, Strand, London, 


W.C.2, 


Belts v. Braces 

HE belts w. braces con- 
troversy still smould- 

ers; every now and then 
some enthusiastic sup- 
porter of one side or the 
other sends me a trenchant 
and often fiercely-worded 
letter full of arguments 
which, he is firmly con- 
vinced, completely demol- 
ish the ridiculous claims 
of the opposition. What 
amuses me, as a “ neutral ”’ 
on the side-lines, is the - 
heat engendered by this | 
apparently — unimportant 
| matter; many of the dis- 


.eir ponents should 
be somehow compelled to 
os re 


and send stamp if a reply is required. 


reducing labour costs— 
have seemingly decided 
braces have had their day, 
at any rate so far as 
negligé wear is concerned. 
Examining several types 
of sports trousers recently 
(and secretly marvelling at 
the high prices asked for 
them) I noted that not a 
single pair had trouser- 
buttons ; all relied upon 
some form of built-in belt, 
with or without elastic 
insets or side-straps. This 
discovery will give a dis- 
tinct jolt to confirmed 
brace-wearers ;_ they will 


sewn on or swallow their 


prejudices and trust oy ¢ 


either have to get buttons. 


ELECTRIC 
DRY SHAVER 


INGTON 
) 


AEM 
| For Only 


on 14 DAYS? FREE TRIAL , 25/~ OEP 


x contour Six is here! The revolutionary 
mington Con end-honed heads, arched on a contour, 
oak of face. Powered by the world’s most efficient, 
Tt or, the Remington Contour Six opens up a new 
tisfaction, improved shaving and on the easiest 


n case ready for immediate use. Operates 
Cash Price £8.19.5 on 14 days’ free trial 


te in presentatio 
20 v-A.C<D Balance after approval by 8 monthly 


deposit. 


r 2h 
of 20/-. 
Other departments at your service. 
Write for General Lists. 


J. A. DAVIS & CO. (Dept. W.W.9) 
94-104, Denmark Hill, LONDON, S.E.5 
ee ee 


Out of the top drawer 


weuseh 


Nones 


Van Heusen 


wie “quality” shirt which meets 
whee le highest. approval every- 
citer ee here to proye what good 
rere S;.sound sewmanship and 
_ "8 life mean in terms of economy. 
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PRACTICAL 
HOME TILING 


With “ MURAPLAS ” 
PLASTIC 
TILES 


For BATHROOM, KITCHEN, 
TOILET and CUPBOARD SHELVES 


MURAPLAS pastic TILes ARE . 


EASILY FIXED to any surface with Muraplas 
adhesive. No skilled labour -needed—no | 
cement to mix—no special tools. All you ~ 
require is a pair of scissors, a~paint brush ~ 
for the adhesive, ruler or setsquare. The 
tiles are lightweight, can be cut or planed and ~ 
bent, so that angles, corners and curves — 
Present no difficulties. Give your home a 
real ‘‘ new look ’’ and do away with continuous ~ 
distempering and painting—Muraplas Tiles are 

of enduring quality and beauty. For kitchen, ~ 
bathroom, toilet, larder and cupboard shelves, — 
supplied in 6” x 6’, 9” x 9” sizes, bees , 
30” x I” or 14” widths. Pastel colours pil 

blue, green, cream}; also black and wi 
From Hardware, l!ronmongers do 

stores. ; ‘ 3 
Send 24d. stamp to-day for full 
coloured ‘‘Muraplas Tilecraft 


 POROSAN LIMITE 


SOUTH STREET, CHICHES! 


PiLials 


_\7RUST THE MAN We 


Gent’s Extra Stout 
Brown Gorse Side 


NORWEGIAN 
SKI 
SHOE 


Men's extra stout brown Gorse 
Side Norwegian Shoe. Leather 8) 6 


lined throughout and with 
stout leather bottoms. Full 6 Post Free 


fitting last ; in sizes 6-11 ; 
also in half sizes. aneUK. 


Single sample sent on receipt of 1/— P.O. 


Norvells 


OF PERTH 


p . SEHIND THE BOOT < 


'NORWELL'S PERTH FOOTWEAR 
PERTH SCOTLAND 


xii THE 


much weight and took 
steps accordingly! In 
this connection an Isle 
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made flannels, corduroys, 
etc., make sure they are 
fitted with trouser-buttons. 
Doubly Protected 
Horrifying though some 
of the “ belts-only”’ fan- 
atics may find it, there are 
actually a number of men 
who habitually wear both 
belts and braces! One 
old stalwart explained to 
me that he wore the latter 
to keep his trousers up and 
the former for the benefit 
of his figure; when the 
belt became tight he knew 
he was putting on too 


of Wight reader sends mea 
little true story which goes 
to show that the double 
precaution may sometimes 
have distinct advantages. 
He writes: ‘“‘ During the 
late war I was an A.A. 
gunner on a _ merchant 


———$_$___ 


hip bound i for Murnags 
It was March, with the 
temperature at about thirty 
degrees below freezing- 
point, and in order to 
keep warm I had to pile on 
every stitch of clothing, 
including two pairs of 
trousers, one held up by 
braces and the other by a 
belt.”” 


A Lucky Escape 

“ Rarly one morning we 
were torpedoed, the cargo 
blew up, and I found 
myself in a lifeboat with 
thirty-two others. After 
about the second day 
adrift the boat started 
leaking fast, filling to the 
level of the seats. Our 
trousers became water- 
logged, the weight of the 
water pulling them down. 
In my case the pair with 
the belt came off, but my 
braces saved the second 
pair. My hands were 
frozen, and it proved im- 
possible to pull the first 
pair on again. ... Only 
thirteen men survived in 
that boat, and eight of 
these had to have their 
legs amputated, but I was 
fortunate enough to save 
mine. . . . We discovered 


| later that the cork had — 


come out of the hole in ~ 


the bottom of the boat.” 


From this grim story it 


_ would almost appear that — 


dur correspondent owes 
ee Le Jes cto 
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- | An important contribution to the lit TEDEPAT! } SIG 
- WILL LIVE i k ibu e literature | TE.EPATHIC SIGNALLING 
Ss pook we the famous Swedish ui the philosophy of the East ACE poi : iss e 
ois & RIDEGARD: | The P tOSS THE ATLANTIC! 
=] yeview" | a. D | 
AN or i ; elepatl 
: -nown India | Glorious Presence Sp i Ti liane 
pn into a Forgotten World by Prof. ERNEST E. WOOD Spurituatism 
a pilgrim’ LTHER EIDLITZ S | most readable study of the|, by JOHN HETTINGER, Ph.D. 
by piterare Prize of the City | Vedanta philosophy, as exemplified includes experiments conducted at 
nner Of 1 “of Viennc Reeimeiniace | OY the teachings of Shankara | the University of London and from 
ftheauthor s pugrimaee) Acharya, and its relation to|the Daily Express offices, and 


tory O. al life of India, this | 
spite al to those whose 


Thee 
One ‘A peal 
ill apP AUHOSE) W208 
pook in the yogts has been | 
into and who want to know 
arouse pout Indian religious life, 
reaching, disciplines, exercises 
ils sas 

tions. 
ee a Es Just out [6s. 
[Mustratee- 


thor of“ Outline of Metaphysics’ 
FURZE M ORRISH’S 


Outline of 
Astro-Psychology 


furnishes a compendious history of 
psychological research from its 
beginnings and goes on to investi- 
gate thoroughly how the methods 
of astrology can illumine the many 
complex and obscure problems 
which face the psychologist and 
psycho-analyst to-day. 


By the au 


28s. 


modern thought, including a new 
translation of Shankara’s Ode to 
the South-Facing Form. Just out 18s. 


“EXCELLE 
“BRILLIAD 


Emotional Security 


presents a practical guide to the 
, }solution 
marriage, of family life, and of the 
| individual who is seeking the way 
to more effective living. 
very good book .. .”’—J/nternational 
Journal of Sexology. 


Send 14d. stamp for latest catalogue and 
Rider Book Club List to Desk 49. 


An Amazing Story of 
Courage & Daring 


recorded on specially designed 
instruments. This first systematic 
research also presents an original 
thesis on the implications of tele- 
pathy for spiritualism. 
Illustrated. 


* 


“—Journal of Sex Education 
—The Book Exchange 


Dr. M. R. SAPIRSTEIN, in 


Just out 16s. 


* 


SWORDS, PENTACLES, CANDLES . .. 
By the author of over seventy books 
on occult themes. 

SIRDAR IKBAL ALI SHAH’S 


Occultism: Its 
Theory & Practice 


Never before have so many of the 
rituals of black and white magic 
been gathered together from the 
ancient codices of occult lore and 
practice. Fully illustrated with the 


of the problems of 


aS ey 


16s. | 


swords, pentacles, candles and 
circles inseparable from the 
classical wizard. 28s 


author of Man-Eaters 


ce 


says 
DESMOND 
DUNNE 


Principal of 
the School 
of Yoga, 
whose ~dis- 
covery is 
acclaimed 
by’ famous 
people. He 


1s now wait- 


EARN the 
famous men and women who are 


dynamic secret of 


brilliantly alive, alert, successful. Get 
more things done—REALISE your 
ambitions! Learn through Yogism 
_ the way to creative, resultful living. 
Get these FOUR test courses—yours 
for 2/6d. only, nothing more to pay. 
3 How to Create All-day Energy ; 
__ (2) How to Relax and end Nervous 
_ Tension ; ; 
._- .(3) How to Grow Younger with 
the Years ; 
(4) How to Improve Concentration 
and Achieve 


considerable headway has 
been made, they - still 
remain complete innova- 
tions so far as many men 
in this country are con- 
cerned. One bx one, as | 
opportunity offers, I have 
tried out and reported 
upon several well - known 
models; I now propose 
to tell you about my latest | 
experiment. This concerns 
a British-made shaver 


which,, at the previously 


unheard-of price of | 
68s. 6d., including pur- 


chase tax, brings it — 
unlike more costly makes 
—within the reach of most 
of us. Nevertheless, there 
is nothing “ cheap”? gr 
skimpy about it; it is a 
real precision job, stream- 
lined, attractively-finished, 
and carrying a twelve 
months’ guarantee. There 
is no motor to “ go wrong,” 
no rotating parts or bear- 
ings to wear out, and no 
points requiring periodical 
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hair, so that jt can be 
used on neck, ears, nostrils, 
and for moustaches and 
eyebrows ly own test 
was highly factory. J 
do not claim to be a dry- 
Sisarae but with 
very little trouble I was 
able to achieve quite a 
good shave at my first 
essay. It is impossible to 
cut or scratcl 


1 yourself, 
and after a very little prac- 
tice you get the “hang”? 
of removing even 
heavy growth. 
Gaining confidence, 
I tried it for neck- 
trimming, making an 
excellent job with 
the aid of a mirror. 
From first to last 
this neat all-British 
shaver behaved 
perfectly, and JI 
have pleasure jn 
recommending it to 
your attention. 


“Static Electricity ” 
Writing in connection 
with my remarks about 
“ static” electricity in 
motor - cars, a Kentish 
reader sends me an amus- 
ing little story. He says : 
“I thought * you might 
like to have confirmation 
of your doctor’s account of 
“static” in a handshake. 
I was domiciled for a 
number of years in 
Johannesburg, South 
Africa, where the atmo- 
sphere is very dry during 
the greater part of the 
year. During that period , 
I became engaged to the 


_ young lady who is now 


my wife, and we proved 
the truth of a story we 


sions 7ft. long, extend- 


Ofc. long, Sft. wide, 
high, 6in, mud walls. 
e from best quality light 
~proofed and rotproofed 
w"Juck. Will withstand 
ai heat and rains. Com- 
with pegs, guy-ropes, 
netting and poles, 
jointed for easy 


62/6 


3 
Madi 
wate 
cotto 
troj 


spe ¥ 
packing. Post and 


2 
Peidnige 26: 


TH 
PA 


Postal 


Dra 


City & Gui 
etc, 


describes 
offered by E.M.I. 


famous Industrial Organisation. 
Aero. 


Prod, Eng. © Management 
Languages @ Refrigeration Eng. 
Civil Service @ General Cert. of 
Education 
Electronics @ University Train- 


Sinn Heating and Ventilation Eng. 
ublic Speaking @ Police @ Telecom- 
munications, etc. etc. @ Special Courses 
for A-M.I.Mech.E.,A.M.I.C.E., A.M.LP.E., 

.M.Brit.I.R.E., A.F.R.Ae.S., 
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THE MANX SUIT 
Made in 100°, WIND- AND 
WATERPROOF DARK 
FAWN INDIANA MA 

RIAL combat-style 

sllenstype lined \ijacket, 

fully covered Mipuick- 
elease zip to chin . 
vel, and zip-fast- 
-4' map pocket ; : 


with 


s patch-pock- 
ets. Special anti- 


aught waist 
draw- 

we 19/6 
Post and packing 


IId 


TROUSERS to 
match above, with 
gathered elastic 
waistband and 2 
slitc-chrough pockets ; fitted 
with ankle-straps and 2 full- 


size map pockets. a 29/3 


Post and packing I 
* THE COMPLETE WATER- 


PROOF SUIT * 99/6 


Post and packing 1/3. 


Motor Cycling reports = 
““WELL-TAILORED, WIND 
AND RAINPROOF.”” 


Send 3d. stamps for New 1952 
Catalogue, and also for Free 
Camping List. 


PRIDE & CLARKE Ltd. 


(Dept. W.W.), 

STOCKWELL ROAD, 

LONDON, S.W.?9. 
BRixton 6251. 


1S FREE 104 
GE BROGHURE 


Courses of Training 
Institutes—the only 
College which is part of a world- 


the 


@ Motor Eng. @ 


Eng. fy 
ng. 


ughtsmanship @ Elect. 
@ Radio, TV and 


@ Maths. @ Mech. Eng. 


Ids Examinations 


Post this for a FREE co 

o of 
Successful Careers"* eh E.M.I. 
ae Dept. 170, 43 Grove 
| Road, Chiswick, London, W.4. 
Name. 


= 


was ‘earthed’ through 
standing on the ground. 
The resultant spark was | 
distinctly ‘ electrifying * to 
both of us! Static was a 


GREENER 
P. GUNS 


i hea common occurrence in car: 
EJECTOR-SAFE in that area, and in the 
barrels 26”, 30” dry winter period it was | 
or 32”. 


advisable to grasp the 
door-handle or some metal 
object before sliding across | 
the seat to alight. It is | 


PRICE FROM 


£14-5-0 
ex works plus 
purchase tax 


ae eriain. another form of the process 

— Ask for Leaflet which a schoolboy employs 
491 when he picks up bits of 

Rd eee Ns paper with a vulcanite 


and scobsists abroad, fountain-pen after rubbing 


it briskly on his coat- 
sleeve.”’ 


With nitro-proofed barrel 
and the GREENER IM- 
PROVED MARTINI. action. 


From across the Atlantic comes 
this tribute to the quality and 
value of the G.P. Gun, in a Dangerous ! 
letter received from Mr. J. F..T., “c 
of Alabama, U.S.A., and dated Many people confuse 


ie this type of charge with 
“The G.P. Gun purchased from you last 


summer has proved to be a hard-hitting another that the car itself 


weapon and notably well made and well 1 1 
balanced for a gun of its price range. ** picks up, quite apart from 


Ee _W. W. GREENER LTD any ‘ static’ the occupants 
ST. MARY'S ROW, BIRMINGHAM, 4, | accumulate at a higher 


: 40, PALL MALL, "LONDON,  5.W.!: i 
pS LON potential The charge 


ee developed by the vehicle 
=e 


ae quality at low price... 


De The man with a Portland knows before he fills it 
that, however good his tobacco, his Portland will give 

him a better — extra cool, extra smooth — smoke from 
i. The fine, naturally seasoned briar root of a 
Portland takes care of that! Ask your tobacconist 
to show you the full PORTLAND range, 


MADE ENTIRELY IN LONDON 


P3a 
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i potential above the 
‘“earth’—may’ cause 
dangerous sparks when a 
petrol-hose is connected 
it a pump. This ¢an be 
lissipated by a length of 
dangling chain whith 
touches the ground, thus 
sarthing the chassis and 
preventing a build-up of 
“static. The precaution, 
however, will have no 
effect on the charge the 
occupants can develop in 
their clothing, which is 
what gives you the shock 
when you step out! In 
England, where the atmo- 
sphere is usually damp, 
“static? is rare, but by 
no means impossible under 
certain conditions.”’ 


The “‘ Old Schoo! Tie ” 


An American news- 
paper, endeavouring to ex- 
plain our “ old school tie”? 
complex to its readers, 
comes pretty near the 


truth. It states: “The 
old school tie, as ubiqui- 
us as Cver, still has iron- 
ad distinctions for a 
large Section of the male 
British Baueogn Sltviswe 
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wh . you 
narry me..? 


A JAMES WALKER ring is 


od enough for her! Since 
mes Walker craftsmen have 
exquisite diamond rings. 


ey have vast stocks, modestly 
priced, with gems well 
matched and finely set, 
Call at a James Walker 
branch or choose in. the 
privacy of home from the 
James Walker catalogue— 
it’s FREE! 


Fine quality Diamond Diamonds with 


solitaire, Platinum shoulders, 
£42.10.0 27.7.0 


's Gold Signet 
ne Zircon set, 


£7.7.0 Gold Faceted 


memiilverstone Wedding Ring, 
Diamond crossover, es 
£22.10.0 2 


lamesWalker 


Dept. 19, CENTURY HOUSE, STREATHAM, LONDON, S.W.16 
77 Branches in London and the Home Counties. 


Sooner 
or later 
yowll wear a 


LITESOME 


(SUPPORTER) 


“'. man's essential underwear: 
All sizes... all prices” 


4 


Who’s 
air-conditioned 
for comfort ? 


Close, stuffy weather holds no 
terrors for the wearer of Aertex 


underwear. The countless tiny 
insulating air-cells in the Aertex 

weave keep you comfortably cool 
IB when it is hot... and cosily warm 
if it turns cold. These are benefits 
which everyone can enjoy now that 
; Aertex is plentiful again. 


Genuine Kune cornie 
C 3) 

Aertex bears \3(AERTEX Is 

this label, <Tonpow 


JAKE WRITING 
es. PAY.“ 
Don't let y 


Mes = 


our Brain Rust 


remarkable — 


Dut previous | 


mate right as to sport the 
tartan of a clan to which 
one does not belong. Ex- 
ception is made in the 
case of the Stuart tartan, 
to which any inhabitant 
of the kingdom is assumed 
to belong. Only ‘ rank 
outsiders’ would know- 
ingly break this rule.’’ 


World Wide! 


This. strikes us as a 
very fair summing-up, al- 
though we are doubtful 
as to that airy “‘ assump- 
tion’? concerning the 
Stuart tartan. Perhaps 
some Scottish authority 
will be good enough to 
enlighten us! We are 
under the impression that 
only members of the clan 
concerned may rightly 
wear any tartan, and surely 
no mere Sassenach has 
any claim whatever in 
this connection ? Which 
reminds me that the Wide 
World Brotherhood tie 
must surely be one of the 
most “ cosmopolitan”? in 
existence — and one of 
the mostly closely-guarded 

“against “outsiders,” 
Obtainable only from the 
Registrar of the fraternity, 
it is now being proudly 
worn by members belong- 
ing to numerous races 


different 


red throughout more | 
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watch has actually cost 

I “running ex- 
pense so to speak— 
in consideration of the 
time you have had it? JI 
bought my watch a good 
many years ago for about 
£5 10s.5 its cost, includ- 
ing cleaning, repairs, etc., 
now works out at, say, 
6d. a week, and it is still 
going strong. The longer 
it lasts, of course, the 
lower this figure will be- 
come.” 


you—the 


Showing a Profit ! 

“JT also possess’ a 
veteran alarm clock which, 
I figure, has now come 
down to a farthing a week! 
Could anything possibly 
be cheaper? This 
point of view, of course, 
adds emphasis to your oft- 
repeated advice to buy 
the best timepiece one can 
afford, for, obviously, the! 
better quality the article 
the longer its working 
life, with a consequent 
big reduction “of the ‘cost’ 
rate.” Regarding watch- 
buying from this angle, 
some of us, with faithful 
old friends that are still 
giving perfect service, must 


- now be actually enjoying a 


“ profit? on the original 


lew Suspect ——~ 

While we are on the 

ibject of erratic watches, — 
informed that one of 
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GREAT SALE OFFER 


o/s £2-15-0 
— Carr. 
hi. | > Gack: 
z A X 1/* 
_ DGE TENT 


The “Fluxite Quins’? at Work 
“Our toaster is up to its tricks, 
But it won't take a jiffy to fix. 
With FLUXITE you see, 


ft 


AND NEW, 


mthly. 
1} 


Look out !*’ shouted EE 
“* There's another slice going for six |"* 

See that FLUXITE is always by you—in the 
house—garage—workshop—wherever speedy 
soldering is needed. Used for over 40 years 
in Government.works and by leading engineers 
and manufacturers. Of all Ironmongers—in 

tins, from 1/- upwards, _ 
The ‘‘FLUXITE GUN” puts FLUXITE 
where you want it by a simple pressure. 

Price 2/6, or filled 3/6. 


FLUXITE 


SIMPLIFIES AIL SOLDERING 


Write for Book on the ART OF “* SOFT”? SOLDERING 

and for Leaflets on CASE-HARDENING STEEL and — 

TEMPERING TOOLS with FLUXITE. Price 1}d. each. 
FLUXITE LTD. 

254), Bermondsey Street, 


1D. OTTWAY, | oti 


13/9 COMBINED "2.85: 


BAG AND 


i 
| RR 
|308s, ONLY 


Pi 


MICROSCOPE J 502, de. 


GNIFICATION AREAS ent quality rubberised, Guar- 


Ex 
| x 1,500 MAGNIF IS yorlds before | anteed waterproof. Complete with 
| TESTED. Hidden Size 9tt. by 4 3/6 s 
four eyes. t water, blood | depos nd 3/= mont 


filled 45/- or 7/6 dep 
monthly. Feather filled 49/12 or 
7/6 deposit aud 6/6 monthly. Al! 
| Post, ete., 1/-. 


See the mystery "| tape, 


{ stamp: mine any 
aticle of interest microscopically. 
Binoculars, watches, clothing. TERMS, FREE LIST. 
DQUARTER & GENERAL SUPPLIES, Ltd., Dept. WW/2 
acy Coldharbour Lane, Loughborough Junct., London, S.E.5 
Open all Sat., 1 p.m. Wed, 


| WILL MAKE YOU 


A BRILLIANT PIANIST/)Q YOU COUNT IN LIFE? 


I do aot say I may, I say positively that I WILL if I 
accept you as my pupil. My class is seldom less than 


2,000 Pupils. Ihave taught over 85,400 and ICAN TEACH How to Achieve Your Secret Ambition 
YOU, even if you do not know a note, to read and play a 


at sight any standard musical composition. I use HE secret ambition of thousands of men and women e 2 
i live a life that counts for something. They 
MR. H. BECKER, (Dept. 364), The Hali,] ay not give any vocal expression to this ambition — 
but it is there all the time beneath their daily hours 
They are not content to live always in a rut, 
TAYLORS BUY, SELL cae nite a roads eo exist for Ace pipe oe 
and unknown, to be always ignored not mer 
ail and REPAIR strangers, oor by usieeatey relatives and 
: colleagues. They want to develop Personality 
Ty Makes of : work that is worth while. — i! Pen 
PEWRITERS, _,, ADDERS 


CALCULATORS, 


14, 
CHANCERY LANE, LONDON, W.C.2 
Telephone: HOL. 3793 eS 


D 
velop Self-Confidence— MASTER 


JUJITSU | 
Amazing new methods show you | 


ae to “get tough’? and make 


S.E.1 


(Dept. 


Centurion Road, Brighton, Sussex. 


THE WIDE WORLD MAGAZINE 


The 1952 Bukta Campedia is 
packed with IOI items of Camping Kit & 
Hints and Tips on Camping. It also contains 
a map showing the most popular Camp 
Sites and Hostels in the country, and is 
invaluable to all who love the out-of-doors. 


GET YOUR 
COPY NOW 


Price 4d. from all 
g00d Sports Out- 
fitters or 6d. post 
free from the Publicity 
Manager, Bukta, 
Stockport, Cheshire: 


FOR HAPPY 
CAMPING 


[iron [ 


FOLDING BOATS): 


\ 
* 


Post & Pack. 1/6 
C.0.D. if required 


be forgotten that it 1: 
dangerous to operate TV 
receivers with the back off. 
The Perennial Topi« 

A correspondent in 
Wales makes a suggestion 
so startling that, used as 
I am to surprises, I was 
conscious of a distinct 
jolt when I read it. ‘* Why 
not give discussions on 
shaving a long rest?” 
he writes. “Most men 


are perfectly satisfied with 
their razors and the results 
they achieve ; there seems 
little need to keep on 
returning to the subject.”’ 
A couple of days with my 
post-bag, S. Y. C., would 
conclusively prove to you 
how wrong you are! Un- 
fortunately, even to-day, 
with so many “ improve- 
ments ”’ available, hosts of 
males remain profoundly 
discontented with . their 
daily shaves; moreover, 


The New Suedette 


ZIPPER SADDLE - JAC 


FOR MEN, WOMEN, 


& 8 29/6 


Deane fore Sizes, 


BOYS & G 


30, 82 in, 22/6. 


: The most maryel- 
lous Mail egnere 


there is always the “ new 
entry’’ to be considered 
—the youngsters whose 
embryo bristles are becom- 
ing a bit of a problem, 


| Old shavers and young 


alike turn to me for advice 
and guidance—and they’ve 
been doing it with unfail- 
ing regularity for more 
years than I care to reckon 
up. The “ way of a man 
with a maid’? may be 
infinitely variable, but in 
my experience it is practi- 
cally a routine by compari- 
son with the way of a 
neophyte with a razor! 


A Faithful Old Friend 
Talking about razors, 

the devotees of the “open” 

type may 


or “ cut-throat ”” 


possibly be a diminishing 
body, but they are amaz- 
ingly loyal to the naked 


‘blade which™®so many 


young men of the present 
generation cannot even 
contemplate without a 
shudder, let alone sum- 
mon up enough courage — 
to use. The stalwarts 
pour scorn on “ safeties” 
and electric dry-shavers. 
paee of the wonderfully 
aa they 


ie OX ro APR May | 


PLEASED TO GIVE ADVICE AND ANSWER QUESTIONS ON CAMPING 
Doors protected 


GUARANTEED 
100% 
-_ 
withsand-ly netting EH ab 
Sleeps two adults 4 
with kit. 10” mud - 
walls round base. P& P2/- U.K. 
i P& P 4/6 


7x 66", height 5 
Complete with poles and pegs. 


PACIFIC COAST 


SPORTS 


SHIRT 2 
Expertly cut and made 
from cool cellular material Ct 


( 
| with a deep breast pocket, 
! 


BRAND NEW Ex 

GOVT. OFFICIAL a GENUINE 
REGULATION Y 
ISSUK. Not made 
from flimsy  para- 
chute material but 
REAL canvas. 


ina super FOLBOT—a fast, seaworthy and smart polo collar (worn P & PB 1. + 
| immaculate smallcraft_but roomy enough VAT aah Sr fastened) eee 
| for your camp kit. Easy to carry. The White, Blue. Grey and Buff (state alt.). = 
| one, two and three seater touring canoes Bike ee ae Thermoet emaang ; oan 
ag e i ing bags. irt Bargain for sportswear and work-wear ever offered ! B 
all pack neatly into two carrying bag Three for 14/9 and 1/- P&P U.K. P & P 2/6abroad. 


i The WALTER KIDDE CO., Ltd. Se nncacinera, ena 
796, Weston Road, <6 
Slough Trading Estate, Bucks. AT SND. REMMI 


d, eure SUPERI, ony Panlted stocks avail- 
8 } . ut, taijored 
Libriarell mmacyial 4, ce Teer) threef. 


si Ss HE 7 Bictish Jacloted pockets, self supporting, 
nm 00 ua v 


extremely hard wearing 

CORDUR OYE 0 erica 
THEN SEND FOR OUR LATEST 
GENERAL CATALOGUE 


ith this unique: bargain, 
J. money refunded, : my 
Waist sizes: 30, 32, 34, 36, 88, 40. 
PRICE 5/- POST FREE Post’& Packing 1/2 . | 
We can offer you Sl4 
Sights, Telescope & Aperture 
Cleaning Outfits & Accessories 
Overhauls & Conversions 
! Pistols, Guns, Rifles, ete. 
Everything for Shooting 


BISLEY WORKS, 


WHITTALL STREET, 
BIRMINGHAM, 4, ENGLAND 


Government Tropical 
Surplus Officers’ 
issue White 
or Green 
Kapok 
Sleeping Bag. Quilted, Enve- 
lope Pillow Head Rest, with = 
zip side opening. Weight approx, 


THE 
For eRANT, b 
Rear AND SAT PACKS IN TWo BAGS 


ae anywhere in the world ; 
RANT, ES Dine Catalogue Free 
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If your shirt’s a 


_VANTELLA 


* it has a Van Heusen 
unshrinkable neckband 


* Van Heusen semi-stiff 
cuffs that wear and wear 


* boneless, buttonless, 
always-smart Van Heusen 
-Collars to match 


All Vantella shirts are tailored 
coat style. Pattern card available 


COTELLA LTD. OXFORD ST. W.I 
SAE lia aii eee 


POST YOUR 


are missing! Once ove 
the face, with long, quick; 
downward strokes ; then 
re-lather and, with the 
blade laid almost flat, g0 
over it again with short 
strokes in the reverse 
direction. Your skin will 
be as smooth as a baby’s ! 
I never have any trouble 
at all with my open razor, 
but ‘ safeties ’ don’t shave 5 
they scrape!”’ There is 
undoubtedly a lot to be 
said for a good old-style 
razor, particularly on the 
score of day - to - day 
dependability. The 
trouble is that most 
youngsters won’t take the 
trouble to learn the tech- 
nique of its use and main- 
tenance in perfect condi- 
tion. 


Telescope Rifle Sights 

A South African hunter 
wants to know what I can 
tell him about telescope 
sights—not to be confused 
with telescopic sights—for 
game-shooting. I am not 
an authority on this sub- 
ject, but have consulted 
experts who inform me 
that they have 
marked advantages as com- 
pared with metallic sights. 
Using a good telescope, 
the target stands out 
clearly defined and, of 
course, greatly magnified, 

ith the reticule firmly 
imposed on the objective, 
enabling the hunter to 


- | place his shot in a vital 


“spot and kill instanta- 


several - 


At extreme 


MAGAZINE ___ 


scope sights to a rifle, 
however, @ competent 
tuthority should always 
be consulted. 
New Fashions 

You may remember that, 
when I challenged some 
of the youthful 
“ rebels” against existing 
men’s fashions to explain 
just what sort of styles 
they wanted, the response 
was distinctly disappoint- 
ing; few of the mal- 
contents appeared to have 
any really original or 
constructive ideas. All 
they knew, apparently, was 
that they strongly dis- 
approved of whatever other 


wearing, 


were 
preferring to belong to a 
select minority who 


fellows 


decide to be “ differ- 
ent.” That attitude, of 
course, is not particularly 
helpful, but here is a much 
more sensible letter from 
a man of thirty. ‘“‘I am 


there are 


bist eshign aaa 


sugEest 
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ox VV SEAGULL 
\ 


THE BRITISH 
POOLE, DORSET.. Telephone: 


SEAGULL CO. LTD., 
POOLE 818 


s is Shoes for men increase 
cuEMneLane 2 inches over usual 
shoes. In really smart styles, they 
have perfectly normal out ore 
ppearance. Improved posture, too! 
oft, supple, first-quality English 
eather: Models for women also 
available. 
nd stamp for style list to 
ATUS SHOE CO., Dept. 8.16, 
George Street, Portman 
Square, London, W.1. 


BUILD YOUROWN 
CANOE 


Printed Illustrated 
Instructions 1/6. 


TYNE FOLDING BOATS LTD. 
Evelin Terrace, Richmond, Surrey. Phone: RIC. 4494 


WRITE FOR PROFIT 


Make a Second Income in Spare Time 
Hundreds of editors require contributions and pay liberally 
for good work. Many R.I. students make a second income by 
writing. Learn by post how to write, what to write about, 
how to get ideas, where to sell, Interesting booklet free.— 


A FREE BOOKLET ss. ww's) 


17s 


SUUTTUUVALCCT TATU ALLELE TAA TULLE TEETH 
= THE WORLD'S GREATEST BOOKSHOP 


* FOR BoOoOoOKS*». 
Large Dept. for Travel Books 
New & secondhand Books on every subject. 
119-125, CHARING CROSS ROAD, LONDON, W.C.2 
Gerrard 5660 (16 lines) % Open 9-6 (ine, Sats.) 
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POET PIPES~> 


MEERSCHAUM FINISH BOWL MADE OF PURE DEVON. aay 
SHIRE CLAY e FITTED WITH HIGH QUALITY METAL 
MOUNT AND EBONITE MOUTHPIECE bits 


tit 


Palace Gate, London, W.8, 


ir 


All over the world people are Alt 


| planning for peace and international 
friendship. A neutral international 
f auxiliary language such as Esper- 
| anto, already spoken by hundreds 


y HYGIENIC & COOL SMOKING | __ ee 

of thousands of people, is a potent ‘ Z aS 

factor in the cause of world peace THE SHELLEY lf Overseas Box No. PS.EX.3. = 
i Price 10/6 Incl, Postage “to 

and understanding. 


Any Address. Overseas. 


Box No. PS.H.5. 
Price 10/- (Plus6d. —_- 
Postage), U.K. 


A full Correspondence Course, 
j including text book, dictionary 
and correction of exercises, costs 


FACH BOX OF“ POET” PIPES 
CONSISTS OF ONE COMPLETE _- 


PIPE AND ONE EXTRA INTER. 
only 10s. CHANGEABLE BOWL WITH MOUNT . 
Send Stamp for full! details to J OH N P = pe 
BRITISH ESPERANTO ASSOCIATION ING. OLLOCK & co. 5 


Dept. WW1ta, 140 Holland Park Avenue, 
London, W.11 


: $< $$ — 
aie MAXALDING 


Personally Planned Home Train- 
ing Courses producing a high 
standard of Fitness, 
Strength, Stamina and 
Physical Development in 
all types of men through- 
out the world. 

Maxick (co-founder of 
Maxalding) showing his 
development when ap- 
Proaching 60 years of 

5 age. > 


| FREE LITERATURE 


Sent to any part of th 
world’ without cost or 
_ obligation. (1 

: tio! 


(DEPT. W.W.9), F 
THE KIRK ST. FACTORY, 


MANCHESTER, 4 * ENGLAND. 
EST. 1879. se 
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and for 


STRENGTH 


A perfect combination 
of these two qualities 
has been achieved in 
the amazing new 


By an exclusive contact-welding process 
frame and front fork are made without lugs, 
giving phenomenal strength and lightness. 
The. machine weighs less than 26 Ibs. fully 
equipped—more miles for less effort. 

Write to-day for latest folder featuring 
this and other Royal Enfield models of 
world-wide fame. 


Royal Enfield 


THE ENFIELD CYCLE CO. LTD 
DEPT. W.W.2 


REDDITCH 


LANGUAGE PROBLEM 
SOLVED 


y The Pelman Method 


IE problem of learning a Foreign 
Language in half the usual time has 
r een solved, The Pelman method is enabling 
_ thousands of men and women to learn 
langu: without translation. ; 
elman method you learn French 
German in German, Spanish 
and Italian in Italian. English is 


for servin, and ex- 
M lesty's Forces, — 


look exceptionally smart 
and be very comfortable. 
Such a garment would 
leave the trouser-pockets 
conveniently accessible. 
When wearing the present 
jacket, especially under an 
overcoat, I am always 
irritated by the minor 
athletics required to reach 
one’s trouser pockets. If 
the jacket is left un- 
buttoned, to facilitate this 
process, it reminds one of 
a broken-winged bird.” 


Sports Jackets and Shirts 

“As to sports jackets, 
I never cease to wonder 
why a garment designed 
for wear during the hottest 
months of the year should 
be made of the heaviest 
Materials available. It 
always weighs more than 
a lounge jacket and in 
summer, owing to this 
fact, is often carried in- 
stead of worn. Surely we 
could have light-weight 
sports jackets for warm 
weather? I should also 
like to see a new type of 
sports shirt made from 
much stronger fabrics than 
those at present in use, 
and cut like a bush-shirt. 
In pastel shades this would 
be very attractive, and one 
could confidently sally 


_ forth on one’s leisure days, 
. unencumbered by a coat, 


knowing that the garment 
would not wilt and crumple 
after an hour’s wear.” 


iCY 
‘RR RIC TORT 
SPORTS STARTING 
PISTOLS 
for use with 
WEBLEY .22 


BLANK CARTRIDGES 


No licence needed 
im most countries 


Suitable for 
Starting Races 
Training Gun Dogs 
Theatricals 


WEBLEY & SCOTT LTD. 
85 Weaman St., Birmingham 4 


(Established over 1 50 Years) 
Catalogues on application 


RUPTURE 
RELIEF 


THE BEASLEY APPLIANCE 
COMBINES COMFORT, 
SAFETY and SUPPORT 


Thousands of rup- 
a tured men and women 
have found instant relief 
by wearing a Beasley 
Air-Cushion Appli- 
ance, 
,_ Fitted. with areal 
inflatable air-cushion, 
light, strong and easily 
washed, it holds ' the 
hernia with such gentle 
firmness that broken 
tissues have increased 
ances of re-uniting. 
Nyben! eine a aaa ey. you can work 
orp! ay in per: ect comfort. very appliance 
made to individual specifications. ° When 


send the form to Beasley’s. 
_ APPLIANCES SUPPLIED. UNDER THE 
NATIONAL HEALTH SERVICE. : 


your Doctor prescribes a truss, bring or © 


fe oot 


PERT 


t 


= Antes 


Soe ig 


ste a, hall 


4.8.6. for Brushless Shaving! 


wASH— 
eT FACE 


Ww 


= 


The fine texture of superwhipped 
Coroshave swiftly conquers stubborn bristles, leaves 
your face refreshed, smooth! 


uperwhipped COROSHAVE 


superwhipped for super shaves! . 


CROWN PERFUMERY CO. LTD., ISLEWORTH, MIDDLESEX 


COs 165-1186-85 


Before you open 
a Banking Account 


This booklet was written for those who have 

yet to open their first banking account. It 

describes the simple procedure for opening 
-. and operating the account and mentions 

the many services at the disposal of every 
. customer. 


A copy may be obtained Srom any branch or by 
post from Lloyds Bank Limited, 71 Lombard 
Street, London, E.C.3. 


Let LLOYDS BANK | 


look after your interests 


08/14 
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